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Charles, Prince of Wales, | 


"Off hapefoll Prince; Furopats richeſt ew, © 
Sutteflorts theſefamons weſiere Ves, 


Chaſt Olize Branch,deſcended of that Stem, 


#hoſe,what he hath, all on thy fortune ſmiles: 
Inheritor to ſacha Potent King, - 
As no eAge yet his Like comld ener by inge. © 


Br aut Pearle of men;:withinwhoſe louely Face, 
The ſacred Adufes Jeamed Arts combine, 

And al Heauens gifts frem great Apollos Race, 
Apparant /ecme withizibyBrowes teſt ine, 
Thy Fathers Doran,hkingly workes of State, 
This more then needs,as borne but out of date. 


Yet Royall Princelet but thine eyes behold, 

This lofty Subiect in theſe Rurall Rimes, 

Twill more encourage then Earihs pureſt gold, 

To make my Muſe to all [acceeding times, | 

Blaze forth thy parts apd high deſeraed Fee, 

| That thy rare worth may af{ the World inflame. 
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So great achangs, #u oe ſmall piece of Ground. 


-, * - 


rherceach mas takes what to his mind ſeem?s beſt, 
Then ſits hrm dovone within their pleaſant Bowers, . 


Contented.loy'd (Admiring)tobau? found, 
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Per fiſt go on,axd as thy Vertues won, 

The Lojall Loue of exery faithful heart; 

Soto the end thy courſe (directly) run, 

.1nd winged Fame ſhall from thze neuer ſtint, 

But ſcalethe Cloudes and mount theiofty Skyes,- - - 
To ſound thyiworth asfarre as India tyes.- 54 


' Your Highneſſein all hambleneſ . 
Thomas Pexton.. . 
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Lord V-r#/am, Lord Chancelor 
| of Erghnd, | 


Oſt Honor'd Lord, 
$ - within whoſe rexrrendface, 

' Truth. Mercy,Iuſitce, Lowe and allcombine, 
Heawexs deereſt Daughters of Ichouahs.Race, 
Secme «//at full within thy Browes to ſhine, 

The XKinghimſclefe (T'immortalize thy fame) 
Hath in thy Name Forctiped outthe ſame, 


Great Yerulam, my Soule bath muchadmitde, _ - 
Thy Coxrtly carriage incach comely part, 
worth Merrit Grace, when whatihe land defirde, © 
Is pewr'dvpon thee as thy iuft deſart, 
Graxe.liberall mind contending with the ref, 

To ſeatethem a//in thy 1na#tio breſt. 


Thrice noble Lord, how doftihou prize of gold, 

wealth,Tr aſures Mony and (ucli Earthly caſh? 

For none of them chou haſt thy 1s/:ce fold, 

Bur held them a/[as baſe (infee9) traſh 

To ſwareallare,curfrom a duxghtlwrovght, 

The ſeared conſcience of cach muddy thoughts 
As Weigh 
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Wei ; butiny cauſe, referre menot to thoſe, - 
. [That fromthe ficſt were partiall in my right, 


Ah this ismore thenonce thine Honone knowes, - 
Thou ſecſt ine owe hath gow -wadone me quight,... 
 Whilſtby a rrick chey got meintheirpoaw,- - > - 
| Againſtthe Order of thy Comrtand Lew,  _ Wy : 
If I were ſuch as /ove would hauetheethinke, _. 
I meane my Foes which veterly defame, __ _ 


Mine /nnocexce and 4// together ke - - | \ 
To wound my ſfate,andt blemiſh much-my nee: : . 
Yet 1uſtice wils, whatip their Þ4»&&hathlatne, - 
Thus tomy lffe ſhould be 1yflerdagaine. .- © * 


Ab,derrift Lord, hold butthe Scales wpright, 
Let Court nor:/4uoxr ourtfway mycavuſe, . | 
To preſſe wewore then is beyond mywight,  _ 
Is burrheir Reach rocroſſethyformer Zawes, © 
Let me have Peace;or thatwhichie mincowne,-. * 
Andthyiuft worth ſhall o'rerheorfbe blawne, © 


? 


"Thomas Peyton, . 
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TO THE READER. . 1 
The Title deſcribed.  - | | 


- w-Ntothe Wiſe, Religious, Learned, Graue, | 
f  Iudicious Reader,outthis Forke 1 fend, _ 
'/ The render liphted that ma knowledge have, / | 

| Can ltlelooſe,but wech their weaknelle mend; 
"And generom ſpirits which from heavenare ſont, & 
May Folare hab anibGade uiterws conte, | 


A Paradiſe(prefentedroied —_ 
Withigvhe Jinner of the TH page, © © 
Whiere 1wihez, Mertic\Nanure; Lone, dolye, © 

| Beforeth'Almghtie in the firſt found Age. 

 Timeſtandsbetwixt, and 7-=th his daughter bearcs 
His traine behind, a wor/dof Aged yeares. 


\ 
Fierce Neme/s ſhe mounts (within the Ayre) - 


On Pegaſwu;ther winged Horſe of Fame, 
And by FH Pa. all arr bare, 
Graue Toftice fits,a ( ſable) lowring Dame, 

' Vnder her feete the wor/d; molt ſpatious Globes | | 
And weighs meny Actions ia a ſcarlet. Robe. | il 


This may devere the goody glorious worth, 
The pretious Yaiwe, ie and Grace, - 
Of all the Sifers (Glory of this Bercb) 
Gods decreſt devglrerrintheir CIS: - 
3 - 
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Abone the werld,beauens crewne theirbreweradorng__ 
Tolſhew (atju/)how they do(bribing)ſcorne,-/ -* 


Peruſe it we/! for in the ſame may Jurke, 

More(obſcwre) matter ina deep? ſence, 

To ſet the beſt and learned witson worke, 

Then hath as yet inmany Ages ſince, / + 
Within ſo (mall a little Volnmme beene, | 
Or on thc 1udden can befornd and ſeene, 


Urania(deere) attired in her filke, 

Todraw thee on With morcattentiue heede, 
The weaker fort ſhe ſometime feedes with mike, 
All geilrce mens damn'd wices vp to weedes | 
Ti'cauiovs Afomesthat her chaſte uſe doth tuch, 
She hopes to mend, but cares not for them much. 


Thine tobirpower, 


"HIGH AND MIGHTIE M O- 


NARCH, 14AMEs BY THE GRACE: 


of God, of Great Brittine, Fraxce and Ireland * 
King, as of the Faith, & ve. 


OST King, Fl ; 
M this Landhack euer iebs: 

In all her Ages fince her 1»fant birth 
 Whoſeglorious Fame orc all the weridis blowne: 
Xovarchofhearts;thechaſteſt a7@/e onEarth, 
Daigne but racaſtthy (Royd/) Eye aſide 
| Vpon this Forke,to be her (Priwcely) guide. 


| Then ſhall co furme Ages all, 
The mn Sin rae Frame, - 
And warble forth the fortuncs of this Ball, 
Inall caves paſtizo thy renowned Fame. 
 Giue me bur Peace rocnd wharLbegin, | 
And thy, deere Browes ſhall heanems rich Garland win. 


Oh lam plung 4 on every ſl fi dewith Foes, 
Which lecke my xxiv4to vado mequite, 
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To waſte my S#ate ,morethen it comer it goes, 
Let mchaue /«fice, giue my Af#/c her right: 
Theygripe my goods, and makeme till their ſpore, 
Whullt they Retaine to thy Admired Court, 


Vader that -vecke they ereademein the Puff, 
Tranplevypon mewith their hard bare fete, 
Dewouring all.co fatisfie their Luſt, — 
Leauing me{ ſcerce)a ſimple winding ſheete, 
To Reconuey my body to the ground, | 
Allfor azo that] (vniimely) found. 


Wherein no hurt to any liutn? man, © 
Themelues or others in the {11 2ment, 
Yertaml(Sified)winnowed wit a Fen, | - -» > 
Tarmoyld aboutin (Sable) ſorcowes pent; 

O giue me Peace,orheare my o#9ſe; great King, 
Then ſhall my Adſcthy worcb(dininely) pg, 


Andallthe ,.9etions ſince the wor/ds beginning, * 

In eucry 4ze ſhall then be broughtto light, NG 
The nobleſt (graue)cauſde by our Grandfires finging,. 
Shall be Reviw d our from Oblinions night: . |. + 
The Time's vamaskt,thewwarld her face ſhall ſee, 
Eucnas my Muſe ſhall fauored be by thee,” 


Tour Maieſtiernft bimbly 
| and lojall ſubuet, - 


| Thomas Peyton, 
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OF TIME, IN 


THE FIRST AGE. 
| 


The Argument. - W 
The Author firſt, doth Gods aſſiſtancecrane, > 
Threnghout the worke that he bis helpe may hawe; 
The laved Sabbavths Sathansenuiom gall, 
The Womanfram'd, and Mans moſt diſmall fall; 
The Tree of Life protected from the Brute, 
The Tree of Knowledge with her fatall Freit: > 
For feare the World ſrould finally be ended, ox 


F 


The flaming Sword the Tree of Life which garded, 
The Cherubins vpon the walls that waraed. 

The Land of Eden is diſcrib'd at large, I? 
Heauent indgement inſt to all men; future charge- 


Gods deereſt Danghters downe in ha#t deſcended, S 


Cm in Gods holy Booke,. 
Are found of thoſe that in it Joue tolooke, 
Of men whoſe Image, partraiture and foule, 


Haue beenetransform'd to — ſhapesand foule. 


Ace 
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The Glaſ cof Time, 


Gen.r9,z6 Accordin g as theirliues haue plealing beene, ; 


Dan. 4.30 


Rom.1F 4 


But moſt of alltheripeneſle of theſe times, © ' 


To him whole ſight their ſecretthoughts hath ſcene, 
And as his goodnelle ſacred is that ſome, 

Should be examples for theſe times to come: 

His Church to comfort, Pagans to appall, 

To teach to vs what did to them beklt; 

Within the ſtories of the new and old, 

Of many more then can by me be told, 


And ſincethat Owidina pleafing verſe, 

Doth pretty Tales and Metaphors rehearſe, 
Ofmen to birds,and then againe to beaſts, 

To make you parly at your welcome feaſts: 
Whoſe fabled fictions warbled in that age, 
Theinfancy and facred pupill-age - 

Ofthe Religion which we heare maintaine, 
Vader our Soueraignesthrice moſt happy raigne; 
May ſceme from Hoſes and the reſt divine, 
In's Metaphors to tracethem line by line; 

In ſome I meane,and not inallhis worke, 

For pleaſant folly couch't, therein may lurke, 
Yet thealluſion,andthe meaning ſure, 

May reference have vato the Seripture pure, 
And thoughit ſhines as Tytans welterne rayes, 
By ſome 'tis held but wanton in our dayes. - 


The heauenly works vp tothe clouds that climes: 
The enuiouseye which ouerlookes our deeds, 
When cach manstaſte on ſundry diſkes feedes: 
| att The. 
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Is the firſt Age. 4 
The ſnarling cur at every thing that bites: 

The ſl:ndring Mome which no good workeendites: 
The monſter curſt with his vile forked tongue, 
Thai from Hels vaultvp to the earth firſt ſprung, 
With H:dra-heads, and Jawns double face, 
Tofawnebeforegtheri wound to our diſgrace: 

Hath made my Muſe vnwilling heere to ſing, 
Asloath her ſelfevpon the ſtage to bring 

Tocach mans view,and her owne painefull toyle, 
But that the ſight may many vices ſpoyle. 


When ſin we ſee vnmasked brought to light, 
And damn'd offences naked to our fight: 


Like /ezabe/chat did the-Cloudsafpire, | 1.Kin.4.13,rg 
In ruſling ſilks and glorious braucatirc, Chap:19.2 
Vnder a holy outward forme and rite, Chazzr.10,2g | 


Gods choſen flock are flcec'tand murthered quite, 

But once vnmask't,the Minions of her court 

Hurle heri'th durt, paſh outher braines in ſport: 
Andas a foule miſhapen painted monſter, 6 2-Kin 9.36;33 
Conceit of her as all the world doth conſter; 35,37« 
Then is ſhe ſcene diſrob'd,difrank't ofall, 

The map offolly in her fudden fall, 

Her cup with poy ſon,damned Enuy fills, 

Hercurſed eyes haue ſcene thoſe ſeuen built hills, 

Where all the Saints, Apoſtles, Martyrs ftood, 

With crimſon colours all imbru'd in bloud. 


O glorious God infpiror of my Muſe, 
Grant that thy Word my ſoule may dayly vie, 
And that whatlearning painetully it got, 
Stillfrom thetruth may ncuer ſwerucaiot, | 
ra raranians ———_— That 


© The Glaſſe of Time. 


That in her ſpring, beginning, and her bud, 
May ling thy glory tothe Churches good, 
Andin foulefolly none aſleepe I rock, 

Nor giue offence toany of thy flock: 

But that my ſpeechas generall to all, 

May likeaSermonin the Pulpit fall: 

And notto wade in curious queſtions deepe, 
But feedethy flock, and edifie thy ſheepe, 
That noe at all may have a iuſt excuſe, 

By ſuch examples as I ſhall produce. 

And all chat ſeetheir faults, theirliues may mend, 
T hat to thy glory I this Worke may end, 


Then ſhall the world with admiration ſee, 

Her face vnmask't to all cternites; 

The famous ations heeretofore lay dead, 
Shall chen be rouz'd out from obliuions bed. 
Andall the nobleſt kingdoms eucr knowne,' 
Will bereuiu'd, within my verſe be ſhowne, 


' Their manners,cuſtomes,natureand their ſlate, 


Their end,beginning, fortune and their fate, 
From Adam firit throughout incuery age, 
Shall heere be muſtred on this publike Stage, 
InRurall Robestogiue the carth content, - 
How heerctofore theages paſt were ſpent. 


O that my Muſe might once but reftin peace, 
Then would ſhe fing diuindy,neuer ceaſe, 
Bute worke out Truthwithin her holy Rinics, 
Glyding along deſcending to our times: 
And deare FramaSoucraigne of my verſe, 


Should hcere the glory ofthis world rehearſe, 


Vn: 


in the firſt Age. 
Vnfoulding ſtillto Gods immortall glory, 
"The heauenly ſweetenelle of aſacted (tory, 


What may we thinke of all the iudgementsiult, 

. Of great /ehouah buried in thedultz 
Bc{tdeallchoſe in holy Scriptures pend, 

Which humane witas yet could neuer mend, 
Nor all the Rabbzes in their learned fame; 
Couldeuer tell how to correRt the fame: 

Shall we go on, and till be bold tothinke, _ 
Hee'le puniſh them, and onvs alwayeswinke; 

' For ſome ofthem the carth it ſelfe did gape, 

How can we know that weare ſure to ſcape, 
The Angels whichagainſtthe Lord did ſwell, 
He quite caſheer'd, and calt them downe to hell: 
Where being bound eternally in chaines, | 
They feele the torments of ten thouſand paines, 
Farre morethen can expreſſed bein inke, 
Andall the world,and ({infull man eanthinke. 


Adam what made thee,wilfully at firſt, 

Toleaue thy {nga this day accurſt; 

So wicked, foule,and ouvergrowne with Sinne 

Andin thyperſon all of it beginne? _ 

That had(t chouſtood.in Innocenic fram'd, 

Death, Sin,and Hell,the world and all thou hadſt tam'd, 

Then hadſt thou beenea Monarch from thy birth; 

Gods onely Darling both in heauen and earth: 

The world andall at thy command to bend, 

Andall heayens creatures onthe Fattend.,- 

The ſweetell life that cyier £n2n could lives 

What couldſt thou aske bur God to theedid giue? 

Proteted keptthee like a faichſull Warden, 

As thy companionin CFR Garden, 
£5, at 3 


The Glaſſe of Time 


No canckred mallice once thy heart did moue: 
Free-willthou hadſt endude * As him aboue : 

What could(t thou wiſh,all worlds content and more? 
The beſt Diuine that crethe Earth yet bore, 

Gods onely Sonne;the Prince of Peace except, 

For thy {ad fali how oft minecyes haue wept. 


Alas weakeman , hadſl thou in honour ſtood *- 
How heaucaly bleſt,thrice happy beene thy blood? 
Andall thy aged iſſue to this day 

Had liu'd ſecurezasin the Month of May, 

What need had we, thatany ſhould hauedy'd 
Vpon the Crofle, our (infull ſoules reuiu'd? 

And that MHeſſias, God himſelfethe Son, 
Should here deſcend toput our nature on, 
Toliue deieRed, poore, contemn'd, forlorn'd, 
Derided, beate,toft yplide downe and ſcorn'd. 
And more, to beare for this thy wofullfall, 
Then ever man which liu'd vpon this ball. 
Curſt be that Diuell chat firſt thy ſence bely'd; 
Ifthou had(t liu'd, then we had neuer dy'd. 

Oh God to purchaſe with that bloody coll, 

Qur ſoulesredeem'd when they were fully loſt, 
Here is 2 louc which farre ſurmounts the skics, 

My ſences rapts,and dazles both mine eycs. 


But ecllme Adam, what might be the cauſe 
That thou ſhouldſt breake thy holy Makers lawes; 
When of athouſand which might makevs weepe, 
In all the world thou hadftbuteneto keepe, 
And that bur light? Alas couldtthou not ſee, 
But touch andtaſte thatoneforbidden tree, ke 
aperdrmongy on , 
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in the firſt Age. 


Which inthe midſtofall the garden grew, 


Anill knowne tree to make thy ofspring rew? 


What pleaſant taſtor reliſh had the ſame? . 


How were thy ſenſes dim'd and much to blame, 


That had the Garden ſole at thy command, 
And all che fruits within thy ſight to ſtand: 
Farre better, pure,more dainticr euery way, 
Then ſuchan Apple painted like a pay: 

Fit for a woman, or ſomeclickoriſh foole, 

A ſilly child,or onethat goes to ſchoole. 


Thy wilfull, foule, abſurd, and groſle abuſe, 
Againſtchy God,admits noiuſt excuſe, 

Tis not the lofleof one poore Apple mill, 
That thou didft grapple in thy (infull fit, 
Could be the cauſe his anger to procure, 
Fierce heauy wrath eternall to endure. 

It was notthat he did ſo muchreſpeR, 
Buethy foulc error, wilfull, bad negle: 
Contempt ef Him, rebellion, treaſon, pride; 
Andall che finnes within the world belide, 
That linked were within thy fault atfirſt, 
Chain'd tothy AR,andin thy folly nurlt, 


What may wethinke of chatambicivus Pope; 
Which dar'd to ſcoffe vader heauens glorious C 


Againſtchat God, that in his ſacred frowne 
When having milt 4 ſimple childiſhtoy, 


A Peacocke bird which ſcem'd his onely joy, - 


Diſtempercd much began in heate tochide, 


That few men could his holy preſencebide, - 


And afterward afham'd of what was paſt, 
To ſhew his gholler not long time did laſt; 


Ope, 


Turns vp his heeles, and hurles his pride foonedowne? 


Exe 


The Glaſſe of Time, 


So time and place himſelfe he hath ordainde; 


Excuſdc hinfclfe,that he might angry be, 
As well for that, as wasthe Trinitie, 
When diſcontented for an Apple loſt, 
Both Exe and Adew'to their paineand coll, ; 
From Paradiſe were thruſt'quite our and beaten, 

And much difgrac't for ohe poore Apple caten:; 


Now tell me Rowe, that think(t thy ſelfe the minion), 
Chriſts onely Vicaria thine owne opinion? 

And ſhouldſthis ſheepe (till torhis day haue fed: 
Where wasthy.Church-when #14 was thy head? 
Thy Papacy I may not here diſpute, 

As yet my tongue mult ofthat ching be mute, 


And backeto "law mhetice Laſt digrell 


| Toofortunate my Muſe had beene ad bleft, 


Had it but ſung thy firſt cltatcand all, - . 

And neuer knawne thehotrurofthy fall. 

A greater Ioui6oR man was neuecr ſhowne, - 

Nor on the catthag yet wavecuer knownc, 

Thenall the world to be at thy command, 

Still to this day to-ferve thy turneand lands 

All chat againe, for this he did require, 

To keepe the Garden tliat washisdefire, 

Ar other times to hisimmortall fame, b 9) 
T hat thou ſhouldlt praiſc his glorious holy Name, 
Here was thy calling i{ Adow) naughg beſide,” 
His owneexainple mutthyaRionspuide;' 2 
Sixedayes to worke,totill thatholy ground; 
Andin the ſcuenth, þ thy Makers prayſes ſound. 

For as at firſt, thou walt a body framde; © 


: Deſign'd 


YIIM 


 mthe firſt Jer: 


Deſign'd,appointed for hisſeruicepure, 

Not for a day, but everto endure, 

By thisthou know'ſtthat he thy perſon bleſt, 
To giuetheethen his holy ſacred Reſt, 
And ſanRtifie the Sabaoth to thy good; 

Aye to be kept inall thy future blood, 
Thoſe that refuſe to keepe his Sabaoth holy, 
Gods owne example may convince of folly. 


But ſoft, I heare ſome Laedicean make, 


| Reg. 
Euen $#0x like, the ground of all to ſhake» Sinon in- 
To ftay my pen with ſucha queſtion ſtrange, venter als 
As firſt from Rowe, now ore the world doth range. hofe of T10Ys 


How God could Reſt,which neuer wrought as yety 
For he that workes, his labour mult be great 
' Toframe a matter of ſo huge a worth, 

As isthe Fabrike ode ſpatious Earth, 
The Sca and Heavens, the Firmaments and al!,. 
Which euer yet within thy ſight could fall. 


 Ohrighteous God that ſinfull man ſhould make, 

Within his mouth thy holy word to take : 

And by the ſame thy ſacred ations taxe, 

To wring themnow like to a Noſe of Waxe. aiaails. 
Too make a doubt and queſtion of that Reſt, 

Which to the world for cuer thou haſt bleſt, 


Tis true,I know when God firſt fram'd the world, 
The watersall within their limits curl'd, 
The firmamenes and euery living thing, 
Out from the duſt he then did Adewbring: 
Made him a man,ademi-God in byrth, 
 Plac' him his Vice-roy herevponthecarth. 
y 4, UI C 
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Exod.16,23. 
36. 


Num, 15.32, 
Eze,20,13. 
20,24. 
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And by his power all ſacred and divine, 
So fram'd the world as if he had wroughtby line, 
Ser all in order working in their time, 

Liketothe wheecles within a clocke or chime, 
Toſerue the turneof Adamand his race, 

Andail theſe made but full in (ixe dayes ſpace. 


Then did he reſtand fate him downe to view, 
And to the heauensvp againe he flew: 

And from the worke which by his word he wrought, 
In (ixe dayes ſpace,and ſeeing none was nought, 
But from creating any further matter, 

He onely cealt,and leaſt che ſame might ſcatter, 
And fo returne to what it was ac firſt, 

His prouidence his works hath cucr nurft:  - 
Aye by his power, his wiſedome, and his might,. 
The heavens andearthare.gouerned aright, 

He worketh (till preferuing what was made, .. 
Far morethen can by any man be ſayd: 

Hisarmes ſupporting all this weighty ball, 

Elſe would the ſame ditlolue againe and fall, 


O God, thy Reſt hath euer bin admired, 

Scene of thy Siints,and of my-foule deſired?! 

The Pagan pcople to this day that ſlept . - 

In ignorancehaue yeta Sabaoth kepr. .. 

Theſew at firſt with Manna wondrous fed, 

His Sabaoth kept by thy cxampleled: .. 

Though now in error greathe ſnores and ſleeps, . 
The Saterday his Sabaoth {till he keepes, .. 


No Chriſtian ſkateis fo veciuill rude, . .. 
But keeps thy Reſtaschou haft him endudss: - 


With bz 
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in the firſt Age, T1 
With grace and goodneile from the Prince of peace, 
The Sunday he from all worlds worksdoth ceaſe, 
Lead thereunto by that all riling Son, - 
On Eaſter day, thatroſe againc and won 
Theecternall crowne in Paradiſe firlt Joſt, 
A bloody prize to his great paine and coll, 
Beſides the examples ofthy decrell Saints, 
Thine jnſlitution and the holy plaints, 
Ofall th'Apoſtles, famous men and Martyrs, 
In all the world within her vtmolt quartets: 
Which cuer vide to preach thy wordand pray, 
And ſanftifie the facred Sabaoth day. . 


bn 


The Erb5opien, lealt he ſhould offend 

To breake thy Reſtin ſuperſticion pend, 

The Saterday and Sunday both he kee 

Andin thoſe dayes he often prayes and weeps, 
Thatthou would(t pardon all his former ſins, 
There is his Reſt, his happincſle begins: 

In childiſh coyes,in gaming,ſports and playes, 

He fpcnds ſmall time but keeps his Sabaoths dayes. 


Their royall Queene which came ſo many wiles, 


pom cunning queſtions, witty ſpecches,wiles) r.Kin,10.1.ts 
o tempt,to heareand ſeethe courtly guiſe, thert, - 
The wit and words of $3/omenthe wilc, 2.Chr,g.r, 


Mayriſc in iudgementat that dradfull hower, 
When Chriſt mayalſoon our faces lower,s 

That morere A our pleafures worke and play, 
Then him to ſerucvpon hisfacred day, 


What ſhall we thinkewhen Chriſtthe Lord of life, 
Wiich ſheds bloud toendgur mortal ſi 
3 


Luk3r.zr, 
Shall 
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Shall ſpeaketheſe words outof his holy lips, 

And not a word as yet that cuer (lips: | 

But (till hath beene meſt weighty powerfull round, 
Oneiot thereofhath neuer fell co thiground. 

When hehimſelfe ſhall thus picke out their Prince, 
To warne vs all our follycs to conuince, 

May we not thinke aſwell he meant her land, 

Now at this day as it is knowne to ſtand, 

Shall likewiſe riſe at his laſt crumpe and call, 

To (taine our liucs and ſhame our ations all, * 
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Father of Lights, which dwellet inaLighty: 1)! tl 
That farre exceeds our Owely bleared (ight: 
What will become of all ourlearned witg!; *. 11-1) 
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Inthe' firſt Age. 


To makeour peaceand ſtep twixtthee and vs , 
And wein Yice to run our courſe on thus, 

To anger thee ſo good and iuſt aGod, 

Not once afrayd of thy reuenging Rod: . 
Butin the day that thou didit early rife, | 
Of death and hell to get thiimmortall prize, 
Ia whici we werepartakers of chy blood 

And body both vnto our ſoueraigne good. 
And when we ſhouldrepent vs of our ſins, 

By true contticion,which thy mercy wins: + 
Engrafted made the members ofthat head, 


Whoſe preciqus'bloud our ſoules but then hath fed, 


Relicue the paore; examine well ourfall, 

In meditation ſpend the day and all, *. | 
And when we ſhould thy ſacred prayſes ſing, 

To makethy peopleallthe whileto ring, 

Whilſt weat Bowles ſhall ſometiines curſe and fret, 
And all for threepence which we'cannot gets 
And ſhall maintatocour ſinful deedes in Churches, 
Andrun our ſclues to githervp the Lurches: 

T hoſe that behold vs with repentant eyes, 

We call chem fooles and Puritants preciſe; 

And when the beſt our cempaniedoſhun, : : ': 
Home tothcir houſe weſend for them and'run. 


Pardon vs Lord, forgiue our pteat miſdeedes, 
Cullout thy VWheate, apd pluck ovtalltheweedes, 
Which wrong thy peopſe by theſr Hiexadple, 
The truth negle&tin-yply vieetorraniples/- * 
Though our Religion we may ſceme tohalue, 
Liketo the Iewes whieh/made the [det calue; 
In Aarox time,and ogtheirholy Mg oy 
Did eate and CANINE againe to play, 
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scal ,&li,5, 


Crip, Bd. 8cot, 


' Num,1 6,32, The puniſhment which after. Korah had, 


 OfSarazens and Pagan people rude, 


IndHiſ-Salp: Andthoſcof Jawathat to Idolsbowd, 


. Have cach ofthem aſcucrall Sabavth kept, 


If theſe men by their rude vnciuill ſport, 

Thy Maieſty didangerin ſuch ſort, 

That had not Moſes knowing of their fall, 
Inzcale beſoughtthem they had periſh't all, 
His great delire thy fury could not ſtay, + 
But that three thouſand fell within one day, 
Their guerdon ivlt no liuing man can tell, 
But very like they had gone downe to hell, 
All quick alive amongltthe damned bad, 


Weſce (alas) both grace and goodnelle lurkes, 
Within the hearts of fierce and crewell Turkes, 


Which wich thy truth were never yet indude, 
Before ſuchtime as their ſeducer nurſt, 

By Sergins helpe molt dangeroully atfirſt, 

A bancfull peyſon toinfefttheirbloud, 

O reflowes the carth much like to.Noahsfloud;: 
Yet theſe alone by thy example led, 
Or by thelighe of Nature inthem bred, - 
Haue cuer kept the Frydayin that worth, 
Long time before the moſt vntimely birth, 

Of Mahbemet that Antechriſt indeede, *. 

Who found ir ſo and left it to their ſecede. 


Beſides a world of other people more, 
That heere I could producein ample ſtore, 
Which euer kept a holy reſting day, - | 
Abſtayning then fromallrude workes and play, 
The Indian people haueareſtalow'd, 


* 


The Negro black and rich Peguas left, 


1n the firſt Age. 
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The facred Sibils, with their frantike mother, _ 
Haue ſtill pcefer'd one day before another, 


| We haue great God that whichtheſe neuer knew, 
Thine owne exampleand the ſcriptures true, 
Thy all divine and holy morrall law, 
Which theſe as yet haue neuer heard or ſaw, 
Ingroſt in S;»4h writ twice by thy hand, 
To ſhew the ſame for euermore ſhould (tand, 
Both in the Law and in the Goſpells light, 
To cometo Church and praiſe thy name aright, 
Els how ſhould we thy glorious worth exto], . 
Butliketo Swine liueall at home and loll: 
And never thinke how thou at firlt didR take, 
A little earth and fo our bodyes make, 
Our ſoules infuſe in Paradiſe vs plaſte 
Till for our fins we bone from thence werecalt, 
*Gau'(t vschis world Chrilt Iefus ſent beſides, 


Which wroughtour life obt from his bleeding ſides. 


But ſoftl heere that ſome vpon this clauſe, 

Have ventur'd farretoabbrogare the lawes, 

The holy reſt a [ewiſh Sabaoth call, 

Haue vs liue free,tideto no\law at all: 

But then (alas) what would become of vs, 
Thatſift Gods actions, tempt his highneile thus, 
Ofall the lawes thatro the lewes he gaue, 

Butten of them in all the world we haue, 

And thoſe reduc'lt for feare they _ belolk, 
May be compil'd but intotwo atmolts 
Theſe farre more weighty ponderousthen the ret, 
Wereby his glorious facred mouth exgeetl 
And Chriſt himſelfe that death and hall did came, 
Hath-not aboliſh't but confirm'drhe ſame; 
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Ex,20.8,9,10 
Cha.z1,14,15 
Cha, 34.1.21, 
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Gen,2.3. 


Flſe what meant he when oftentimes ke ſaid, 
The heavens andearth, the ſea and all ſhall fade, 
Betfere ſuch time that Gods eternall Word, 

- One iot or tittle ſhall thereof be ſtird, 
Did this his coming breede a doubt and flzw, 
Still co deftroy,and not fullfll the law? 
Haue not the Prophets told long lince before, 
Ofthis our Sabaoth which we now adore? 


Tis txuethat ſome even in our chriſtian Law, 

Which hauethe arts and learned Muſes ſaw, 

Yet haue alledg'd as their aflertion, 

Vpon this place anticipation, 

Athrming Moſes when thbſe words were writ, 
| In Geref5and (till are extant yer, 

Then knew the reſt and Sabaoth ofthe Iewesy 

But thisto me ſeemes rather vncouth newes: 

For can wethinkethat Acoſes did intend, 

When firſt of all that Geweffs was pend, 

Theſc ſhould fargoe and be jncertcd beſt, 

As anintroduQtion to the Sabaoths reſt, 

T hatthe command cannot be firme and ſtrong, 
- Valefle theſe words did guideit all along, 

Vpon this placeſtill trained yp and nuirſt, 

As grounding it on Godsexample firlt. 


What can they fay toallthe ancient men, 
The Patriarkes and holy fathers then, + : . 
Before the law which liucd longand bleſt, 
Yeteuer kept a ſacred ſeemely reſt, 

To ſerue theic Godto give him thanks and pray, 
That late preſcru'd them fromthat lgyyring day,! 


In the firſt Age. "7 
| In which the worldandall therein was found, = 
Beſides the Arke were waſhtaway and droun'd, 


—_ 


=_ to the Iewes that were with Manna fed, 

uer the mountaines forty yeeres were led: 
Whichin the Arabian vaity deſarts weare, 

Tipe of our Church that God himſclfe did reare, 
Out of afflition,hungerheateand cold, \ 
O're ils and dales and higheſt mountaines rold, 
Vntill at length with wandring hithergthither, 

Like ſheepe diſpearſt fould all at laſt rogerher. 


When oftthey murmur'd,much repin'd and pricu'd, 
Vncill their God their bodies had releeu'd, 

By ſending Quailes mere thick then any haile, 
Vpon their fields quite ouer hill and dale : 

And fhowring downe apecarely dew atneede, 

In ſhew much like to Coriander ſeede, 

Sixe dayes together did this Manna fall, 

Andin the ſcaventh was ſent them noneat all: 

But in theday beforethe Sabaoths Reſt, 

Full twice ſo much asother dayes at leaſt, 

They gathred vp,and till the morrow kept 


In which they cat,and prayd to God (and wept) 
To'pardon thoſe which on that facred day | | 
DPutſt ſeeke the fields to finde the ſamy 57:9 play. Fare 


But yet admit theholy Law be paſt, 

And that in Chrift the ſame away bc waſkt: 

Yet the Apofliles inflituted fure, 

A facred day, a holy Reft and pure: 

[The Church of God they planted weil ard watred, 
And but the day they onely ner" bn -pdaltred, 


Jo 
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In whichthe flacke they traind along and fed them, 
As God aboue in's holy Spirit led them, 

Andeuer inee the Chriſtians __ that day, 

To neare the word, tocometo Church and pray: 
For Godis gaod,and wilbe mocke of none, | 
His glorious face the Saints kehold alone. 


Paul the Apoſtle that was after cald, 
1.Cor. 16.12, When leſus Chriſt was in th'heauens inſtald: 
Ecb.4.9, Both wich the wordand holy Spirit annointed, | 
The Chriſtian Sabaoth in Gods Church appointed: 
To meete together, heare his voyce diuine, 
The Scriptnres ſearchzto trace them fine by lines 
Topreachand pray, to lay vp for thepoore, 
For all the Saints to open wide the doore. 


T hat ſweete Diſciplewhom the Lord of life 
More dearcly loved, then any faithfull wife 
(Which euer yet vpon the earth was bred) 

- Could ſecme to ſhew vato her ſpouſe and head; 
The laſt ofall more lotting then thereſt, 
Which lean'd at ſuppervpon Chriſt his breſt, 
And ſtayd behind his holy Church to guide: 


Toh,2 1.9.20, 
23* 


His fellowes thought he ſhould haue ncuer dide, - 


VicSana When by Domniansſpightfull cruell word, 
Vietp® Oreall A world ie ftir'd: 

 _ Thoughoftentimes before he had ſcapd the pawes, 
Ofbarbarous T'yrants,and their carſed Lawes. 
Liu'd ſtiltfecure, as notafraidoffire,  : 
Sword, famine, mutderin their divelliſhire.. - 
Yet at thelength,at his moſt damn'd command, 
Againe he's caught, ſubicRed totheic hand; 


And 
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Andin a Tun of hocand fealding Oyle, 
He hurles his body ore MOT . 

But ſecing that could do no good atall, 

Worſe then a Dinell,moſttrcacherouſly doth fall 
To ſtratagems, inhumane aftionsvile, = 

To baniſh him in Parhwes wandring Ile, | 
Monglt ſauage beaſts which lurkein cuery bowre, 
With opca mouth his body to deuoure, 


Where ſolitary in that vnkedplace, 
Chriſt Icſus ſhewd his glorious burniſhe face, 
Whoſe fecte like Braſle,and eyes as flames of fire; 
Raviſht lob»s ſpirit, madehis foule admire = 
To ſee the Lord,whichfor our ſinslate dy'd: 
His Chriſtian Sabaothfrom the Iewes divide, 
By that all powerfull ſharpe two edged ſword, 
His glorious holy milde Maicſticke word: 
Hisowne cxampletoth'Apoſiles all, 
That on this day was euer ſcene to = 
his fice, 


Tocomeamongſtthem,and to ſhew 
To diftribute his goodnesand his grace. 
This great Apoſtle to heauens potent Prince, 
The Lords day hc hath cald it cucr fince, 


Tis writ i'th'Hebrews if the Jaw be ceaft, 
That to Gods people there remainesa Reſt, 
From lin toceaſc hisholy nameto praiſe, 
Together flecke, our meditationsraiſc 
Abouetheclouds,to that commanding king, 
Which out of darknes did our ſences bri 
Diſperſt the Truth, and by his ſacred might 
Plac'd all our theughts within ry Goſpels light. 
- D3 
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O let irnever finke within my brell, 
That to Gods people ſhould remaine no Reſt; 
But toyle and trauell painfull worke alway, 
And Hoddy Loddy,Tvpfic Turuy play. 


Tis true, they ſay,that Coxſtantine the Great, . . 

Firſt Emperour of all che Chriftian Seate: 

A learned, wiſe, religious Councellcald, 

Himſclfe amongſt themiin his Robes inſtald, 

An Order ſet, abuſes foule correed;. . _— 
Reform'd the Church which Arrians infected, 
Eſtabliſht Peace, ador'd the Royall Laws 
Made Penalties to keepe them more in awes , 
And by bis pawer ashead of all the Earth, 
Chriſts gouergment was nowibut in her births | 
According to the word and Scriptures pure, 
Confirm'd our Sabaoth cuer te endure... 


In every Age fince firſt the world was made, + 

God ſhew'd his judgements on thoſe men which wade 
Beyond the Truth, prephanely ſtill deviſe - 

To breake his Reſt, and publiſh wicked lies. 


As for example, though I could produce | 

A multitude, that none might plead excuſe - 
(Before his Tuſtice) at that dreadfull barre; :*.* 
Forleading others in a-maze ſo farre, 

And yctof them, butthree in all Ile cite, 
As ficting tothe times wherein I write: 
Toſhew how God hath euer hated, curſt, 
Thevery place that Sabaoth breakers nurſt. . 


Theancient Iewes which in Ar4&5a walked 


Bcfore tae Law, when God with Adoſer talked, 


XUM 


XUM 


' Neglecng (till chedanger oftheir ionile: 
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And bad him warnethe peopleall,that none 
Should dare to gather (euery onealone) 

Morethen a Omerofchat bleiled fogd 

Which fell from heauen vato their ſoveraigne good, 
And in the day before the Sabaoths reſt, 

Two Omen full (as is before expreſt) 

Should chen begathered, roſtcd, bak'd and ſod, 

But in the reſt minde nothing elſe but God. 


How: hath that food-relceu'd the lingring mind, 
Ofthoſe his people, whom true loue did bind 
In awfull feare, diuinely wondrous fed, 
Andonely inthe light of nature led? 

Thoſe which abuſde his facred Reſtand grace, 
How did itthen infeQthe aire and place 

With putrifaQtion, loathſome, deadly,ranke, 
In noyſome manner orethe carth it tanke, 
Vntill ſuch time that God aboue did pleaſe, . 
To cleare the aire and fend them better cafe: 
Cavſde all that was ſo lewd prophanely got, 
To waſt,difſolue,conſume away and rot. 


The next example, ofhisiudgements great, 

Was in thoſe daics that Babylon did beate - ; 

The choſen people,and the holy Nation,” . Terat7:21,to 
Wich ſuch a ſcourge,as fince theworlds foundatign, ——_— 
Was neuer heard as yetin any land; 

To feele the weight ofhis moſt heauy hand: 

For prophanation of kis ſacred Day, 

In carrying burdens,toyling worke,and play 

In reuell rout, and ſuch phantaſlicke {p2rt; 


# 


'Eu'n from the greater tothe meaner ſurr, 


All run from Church to damn'd off-nces fouleg-:. 
Bit . 
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Ter,5 2.67 


But Godabeucalthoughhe often mand, _ 
Their choſen Hoaſt by his vitorious hand, 


Brought them frome-£gypt through the red feas wives 


When mighty gone fomes aloft and raves; 
And in deſpight of enuious Fortunes fate, 

Great powertull pivalapnd their deadly hate, 

Led them at length with al their ventrous hoaff, 
And plaſttheir feete vpon the promiſtcoaft, 

Yet for their foule abuling of his relt, | 

Inall thoſe things which are aboue expreſt, 

He ſends the'Plague;pale' Famine,Sword and Fire, 
Fowre furious foes to execute his Ire, 

Raz'd downe their walls their temple deſolated, 
Their City fack't and Land depopulated: 

T hatfor the ſpaec of threeſcore yeeres and ten, 


- It lay vntild, and had her reſt as then, 


2.Chr,36,21 


RiIohnſon 


O holy God, wag euer thing more plaine 

Then theſe thy judgements on thy flock againe, 
Vpon thy land? what ſtony heart bur feares, 
To giue them now a Sabbaoth iuft of yeares, -. 
For all their foule abuſes, wicked, lew 

As in my worke ſhall more at large be ſhew'd, 


The third exampleof his wrathfullfrowne, 

Was lately ſhew'd vpon Genewatowne: 

The Impecriall goodly Chriſtian City chaft, 
Within che Duke of S«xoes country plaſt, 
Whoſe people wiſc,religious,ſober,true, 

Not giuen to wine with drunken Bacchus erve; 
Nor to thoſe fouleabuſes which abounds, 
Within our land, and ore theearth now ſounds; 
But cuer beene ofciuill chaſt behauiour. -— 


| Neatela attire, and of a coraely fauour: 
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Soe decentin the ations which they wrought, 
That euery man which ſaw their cicty thought, 
Tersſalem before it was abated, 

Had beene deuinely to that place tranſlated, 


And yet theſe men which hue thereſtoutſtript, 


In onething (till themſelues haue ouerſlipt, 

Vpon Gods reſt, his ſacred Sabbaoth Day, 

To fhootein Guns about the fields and play; 

Vacill a eultome in a lawfull pleaſure, 

Vpon thatday grew far beyond Hi meaſure! 

So that their Churchmen, reuerent Preachers grave, 
Letchem alone carelelle cheir ſoules to faue. 


But God aboue to ſhew his anger iuſt, 

Vpon theſe people for their lawlelle luft, 
Inviolating of his ſacredreſt, 

A fury ſent their country to moteſt: | 
Fierce harrid warre now thunders on their land, 
The Pope;the Spaniard, and the French King (tan, 
All lia&t alike,;tovndermine her wall, 

ExpeQing thus a conquelt by her fall, 


Alas(Geneva) how art thou beſet, 

Witch threeſuch foes asin Exropa yet, 

Were neuer knowneſo De to eombine, 

To ſack atownegextratted from their line? 

What can thy ſhoatingin thoſe Guns auaile, 

If Godfor fakes thee, how thy foes preuaile? 

Weakens thy ſtrength, abateth much thy ſtore, 
Mewes vpthy Campc,and makes thee extreame poore; 
Ranſackes thy Country all chy land belurches, 

And brings hes now to be relied in Churches. 


Theſe 
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Theſe eyes of ours haue ſcene the worlt and beſt, 
And judgement paſtfor breaking of hisreſt, 


That Antechriſt which in the ſcriptures pure, 
Is propheci'd to come amongſt vs ſure, 
Began to ſhew hiscurſed face on earth, 

Sixc hundred yeeres after the glorious birth, 


Of thet ſweete Babethe Man, God, Chriſtand King, 


Which came on earth,our ſoules to Heauen to bring, 
By the Alcoran on his Sabbaoth day: 

Diſcardeth quite all gaming, ſports and play, 
Denounceth Iadgement on the heads ofall; 
Whichon that day in thoſe offences fall: 

And brands the Divell ag aRtorin all games, 

Voyd of Religion yet ſuch ſports he blames, 

As good forlitle but to ſwearezand cup, 

Fit Inftrumentsto bring new quarrels vp. 


The parrabfe of Chriſt ypon the earth, 

Is of ſuch weight,and glorious heauenly worth 
Which by the ſea to multitudes he ſpake, 
What liuing man but at the ſame muſt wake, 
Toſce how God liketo a husbandman, 
Worksvp his ground as wellas e're he can, | 
Winnowes the ſeede,and liffeth every graine, 
In hopeat harueſt by the ſame bogs, 

But that the Diuellithinftantfollowes hard, 
Whoſe curſed ſcedethe goodly field hath mard, 
Throwes round about as muchas in him dares, 
In ceuery placeto_ſowe his wieked tares; 


. Howcan wethinke to ſcape Gods ——_— 


Fond men (alas) thatarebut earthly du 


Weake 
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Weake lilly wormes when he ſhall on! 

Then arc We but a Wiprers withered Cn 
That ſuch conceits within our hearts ſhould lurke 
To tempt his loue, examine thus his worke, * 
And what himſclfe from heaven abouchath taughe, 
To llcight it orc, and holdit idle navght, 


Alchough moſt true in Paradiſe atfirſt, 
His owne example haththe Sabaoth nurft, 
The Patriarcksand all the holy men, 
Before the law obſeru'd their Reſtasthen: | 
And his comwand to keepe vsmore from [inning, 
Hatha Afementein the firlt beginning) | 
Theheathen men eucnfrom the worlt to beff, 
In every age ſtill kepta ſecmely Reſt, 
And all the Saints, Apoſtles, men,and Martyrs, 
Throughout the world,in all her vemoſt quarters, 
The generall counſclls, learned fathers graue, 
ThoſcGod aboue elected hathto faue, 
The greateſt Kings,andnobleſtperſonages, 
Throughout the world,in all her former ages, 
The fearefull iudgements,on that holy Land, 
Which hedid plant againſt all foes to ſtand, 
The Lord of life, Chriſt Ieſus on the carth, 
(Then all before weprize him better worth) 
Ordain'd himſclfe our Reftvpon this day, 
Tocome to Church,to heare the Word and pray, 
Yet we contemne and not reſpeRt the leaft, 
But others leade to breake the Sabaoths ref, 


p 

Grant heauenly God thateuermoremy hears. | 
May vpright be,zand fromthee neuerſtart, W 
But that my ſoule the pureſt ofmy thought , 
May be with louelike to an _ wrought, 


—— 


To 
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To makea conſcience of thy ſacred day, 
To reade thy word,within the Church to pr ay, 
That all my life yntill my glaſſe becun: 
Be not offenſive tothy deereſt Son, 
Which ſits triumphant farre aboue thes kies, 
Grant that I may behold him wich mine eycs, 
And when I ſhall appeare before thy face, 
Then may I find thy merey goodnes, graces 
And not thy Iuſtice for oftenſes paſt, 
But let thy Loue be cuer on mecaſt; 


Even in the day that ſome men dreame of leaſt, * 


Placc himbetwixr vs,giuc my ſoule her Reſt. 


And yet great God, thou haſt not foreſtraind 
;.Cor.10.3r, Ourliberty,but that thou haſt ordaind, 
3-Per,4.1t. At vacant times from ſerious meditations, 

To caſcour ſclues in henelt recreations, 

Such thatall othersto no vice allure, 

Norin our minds ſhall addea thoughtimpure: 

But that our ſports,ouraQions,and our playes, 


May prayſcthy namethe Reſt of all our dayes. 


The Puritant, heis 2gaine as nice 
"TOR As theſe vneivill in their clamorovs vice, 

\ Cor3.13. x7 I batallthewecke with ſuperſtition fed, 

Gal.z.1i. To good conceits of others ſcarcearc led: - 

Gal,2,14.16, Adopted ſons, cleRed brethren wile, 

37. Tothinke all damn'd beſide their ſe preciſe: 
Pure hypocrite vnder a formall cloke, 

. That on Gods Reſt muſt draw the IewiÞ yoke, 

And walke to Church as if his ſteps he told, 
To make no hire but ſup his braath vp cold: 
And many things which it I here ſhould tell: - 
I mightcoo long vpon the matter dwell, .  . 


But. 
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But whicher is my Muſe tranſported now, 
Beyond her compaſlefarre away,and how 

* Comes ic topaſſethat ſhe hath rambled thus 
Aboutthe earth theſe queſtions to diſcuſle, 
Incucry Ageher ſacred holy Rimes, 

To walke along deſcending to our times, 
And taxe the world ofvnbeſceming playes, 
Toreprehend the abuſes of theſe dayess 


Andall this while is Adem (till alone 
In Paradiſe, and company hath none, 
Valetle ſomtimes God comes himſelfe,and Gllies? 
Before his eyes within thoſe pleaſant Allies, 
Then is he glad, his heart doth leape for ioy, Sitmile, 
He runs andskips much like a little boy 
That goes to ſchoole,al weary at his booke, 
Is gladto peekein cucry buſh and looke 
(With thoſe hisfellowes) for ſome bird orneft, . 
Their company his mind till pleaſcth beſt. 


So art thou e Adam when thou artall alone, 

Then doſt thou grieue,complaine, and make thy mone 
Vnto the Earthiie/ Aire,the Winds and trees, 

But God aboue thy preſent want that ſcer,} 

Comes downe himſelfeto gjue thee all content 

One of thy ribs out of thy body rent, 

And made acteature of ſuch wondrous fame, 
That heauen and earth haue ſince admaird the ſame. 


To bethy ſollacein his abſence pure, 
And gladthy heartybindiog thy loue more ſare, 
Tohimathirſt without thincowne direQion, 
Gauetheea Phenix of ſuch rareperfetion. * 
So ſweetean eye,and pretty pleaſing looke, Similey 
Like Adamant and ging ſugrcd hooke, | 
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She drawes thy loue tg mind her ſpeeches more, 
Then God himſclfe that gaue thee her in ſtore, 


Now art thou compleat( Adam) all beſide 

May not compare ta this thy louely bride, 

Whoſe radiinttrelleinfiluer rayesto wauc; 

Before thy face fo ſweet a choyce to haue, 

Ofſodiuine andadmirable mould, 

More daintier farrethen is the pureſt gold, ' 

Andall che Iewels on theearth are borne, 

With thoſe rich treaſures which this world adorne. . 


Though Godat firſtthis carth for thee hath made, 
The creaturesall at thy command to trade: 

The Sunne and Moone ordaind to be thy light, . 
The Stars and all vnto their vemoſt might, . 

The world it ſelfe and Paradiſe the place, 

Where (till his louc hath cuer giuen thee grace: 
Yetall ofthem compar'd in cuery part, - 

Cannot contentand ſatisfic thy heere, 

Vacill thy Godeuen with his facred Reſt... 

Had given theerhis to make thee perfeAblefk, 


For prefappanes then thou ſtood before, 
Though all the world thouhadit in ampleftore, . - 
Plenty of wealth and gold at thy command, 
Andall the creatures inthe earth co ſtand, 
Beforethy face ſubieted to thy will, 

And thou the Lord of Paradiſe yet ſtill. 

No man beſides which dareoppoſe thy power, © © 
Hem'd in with Angels inthat ſacred tower, 
And God himſelfe within that holy place, 
 Vnmaskthisbroweste ſhew his glorious faces . - 


II 
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Yet atthe beſt thateuer wit can ſcan, * 
Thouleadl(t (hy life but like a ſingle man, 


But now thy God hath perfet made thy ſtate, 


Linck'tthec in marriage with ſo choyce a mate, 


- Himſelfe the Prieſt which brought her to thy hand, 


And knic the knot that euer more muſt Rand, 

Ring 'd her withvertue,glorious _ chaſte, 
Vpon thy ſelfe and no manelſe to waſte, 

Made her the Tipe our fencesall torouſe, 

Of Chriſt himſcife, and ofthe Church his Spouſe: 
And charg'd the Angels forthy fenceand guard, 
Ofnothing now,but one thing thou arc bard. 


As the two lights within the Firmament,  - Simile, 
So hath thy God his glory to thee lene, 
Compozdthy body exquilite and rare, 

That all his works cannorto thee compare, 

Like his owne Image,drawne thy ſhapAivine, © - 
Witch curious Pencill ſhadowed forth thy line: 
Within thy Nofthrils blowne his holy breath, 
Impal'd thy head withthat inſpiring wreath, 
Which binds thy front,and eleuatesthine eyes, 
To mounthis throneaboue the lofty skyes, 
Summons his Angels in their wingedorder, 
About thy browes tobe a ſacred border: © 
Giues themin charge to honour this his frame, - 
All toadmive,and wonder atthe ſame. - 


But Luciferthat ſoard aboue the skye, © 

And thought himſelfeto equall God on high,: - | 
Enuicsthy fortune, and thy glorious birth, . Wil.zi247 
In being fram'd but ofthe baſeſt earth, --. 
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Himlſclte compacted ofpeſteferous fire, 

Aitlſumes a Snake to execute hisire, 

Windes him within that winding crawling beaſt, 
Andenters firſt whereas thy ſtrength was leaſt, 


Damn'd wickedDivell what made thee thus to ſpight, 
Ourgrandame Exe and holy Adams Right, 
Whar hurt haue they orcicher of them ſaid, 
Thatthoua trap and fecret ſnare ha(} laid? 
To bane their youth and vaderminetheir wall, 
To gaine acurſe vpon their wofullfall: | 
Thy falſe proceedings in thy ations belt, 
How doth the worldthy cunning ſlcightsdeteſl? 
Which ſince that timein many apes pal, 
In euery corner of the carth are call, | 
How halt thou malliſt one that hurtthee not? 
When all thy enuy vpon /eb was ſhot, 

7ob.16, © Transforming thusthy curſed ſcourge and rod, 
Into the ſhape iuft of the child of God, 


Fphe.z.2, Atother times thy nimbleneſle and (light, 
Rom.12.79, Aboucthe clouds will bean _— bright, 
Andthrough theaire cloſe in a hery W 
Thoul't ſometimes mount as mon[trous asa Dragon, 
And when thouliſtthou any ſhape canſt cake, 
Even from-an Angelltoan vgly Snake. 


The fowre maine wheeles on which thy cart doth mouc, 
Arc Rauin, Luſt, and want of graceandloue, 
l | The fable horſes whickihy charriotled, 

| Haue beene at Rewe or clicncereTobey bred, 

| | For firſt Ambition with alofty pace, 
wit/ Then curſed Enuy with a pale keaneface; 
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AndCruetty that tramples belt ifbloud, 
The next is Guile which neucr yet did good, 
Appoſtacy that will his faith renounce, 

A  __ heart by all oftheſe will bounce, 


The Coachmen which do drive them with their rod, 


Are treaſon oft and want of feare of God. 


Intheſe and ſuch like ſhapesthou lyeſt in waight, 


Togull the world as with a poyſoned baight, 

That being tance mans vitall life ſtraight baines, 

InfeRs his bloud,and runs through all his vaines, 

And asthouart,doſt cozen lyc and lurch, 
Transform'd ſometimes intoa man ich Church, 

Vnder that holy habit, maske,and guiſe, 

Thou ſetlt abroachthy cancred venom'd lyes.. 


= 


\ 
— 
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And thus thou camft vato ourgrandame Exe, 
And as a Duell intoher rhougnt: do!t dine, 
Seeminga Serpentcrawſing on thy breſt, 
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Iuſt in the midſt ofall the garden faire, - 
Thou ſingleſt forch,the happy blefled paire. - 


And watching Time, when Adew ſtept afide, 
Euen but alittle from his louely Bride, 

To pluck perhaps a Nut vponthe Trees, 
Orgetacombe amongſt the hony Bees: | 
Or ſome ſuch thing to giue his welcome Spouſe, 
Euen iult to Ewethon doltthy body rouſe, 

And queſtions with her,ofmuchidle prattle, 
As women they delight.to talke and tatele, 

What they may not,and what it is they cate, 

And what is belt, within that plealing ſeate, 
Whar Tree it is that was to them forbidden, 
They dare not cate, for feare they may be chidden. 


Then Exe againe,which thought no hurt at all, 


. Oronce ſuſpeR the venome _ gall, 
oue, 


As a kind woman fullofpleaſin 

Told thee indeede that God in heaven aboue, + 
Had licenſt themtoecateof cucry Tree, by 
Beaſt fiſh and foule,with all thar they.can ſee, 
Within the compaſſcofthe ſpaciousaire, 


And that wereliuing in the garden faire: 


Only thetrec that was before their eyes, 

They might not touch and taſte in any wiſe, 

For in the day that they thereofſhould eate, 

Their God in Heauen would both their bodies beate, 


 Plaguethem with paine,and puniſhment extreame, 


Subicd co Sickneſlc,Choller, Pangs,and Phleame, 
Caſkeire them both outofthat loucly place, 
To dycadeathin miſcrable caſe. 


Butthou againethat cuer did{tdeviſe, 
Straight 
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Straight told the woman that they need not feare, 
To cate the fruite thatpleaſant tree did beare: 
Sor in the day that they ſhoul:” thereof cate, 
The Gods themſclues they would indeed defeate, 
. Attaine much knowledge, farre aboue mans reachy. 
Andallthe Gods in many{things would teach, 
Tothinke of death they necd not feare at all, 
For why,their eyes ſhould open be withall: 
The goodly fruite would breed his wondrous ods, 
Neuer to die, buteuer liueas Gods, 


O curſed,damned,execrable Diuell, 
Delighting beſt in that thing which iscuill ! 
What made thee now thy bancfull ſpeech to blow, 
Outoofthat canckred venom'd mouzh below? 
'Thus toenticc by thy allurements working, 
Within fo fliean vgly creature lurking. 

That Exe mult reach, andin her hand to grapple 
So faire a fatall curſt bewitching Apple: 

And not content herſelfe thereof toeate, 

But reacht another asadaintic mcate; 

- And inher ſweetdelightfull louely hands, 

' Runsto her Lord, where all alone he ſtands 

- Plaining and grieuing that heher had miſt, 
Takes her in's armes,and both together kilt,. * 


'Then ſhe began (in ſmiling wanton ort)** 

To ſhew that Apple, which before in ſport 

She late had taken from that farall tree, 

The better now to make her cyes to ſee: 

. Andin the handsofher beloved Lord, 

The ſame ſhe putaccording to her word, 

And milde perſwaſions,gentle yon—_ plaine, 
In hopemuch knowledpe by the ſame to gaine, 
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Thegawdy lookes and curious plea ling light, 
Shetakes the ſame and ſo of it doth bite, 


Oh cur(t, oh cruell,wofall fearefull deed, :. 
What haſt thou done now Adamto thy ſeed? 
Baind all thy of-ſpring in thy folly nurlt, 

And left them all till to this day accurſt, 

What canlt thou be-cuen atthy very bell, 

But lictle better then the vileſt beaſt? 

How isthy fight (which thoughtco piercethe skies) 
Dazl1'dand dimd oftcimes in both thine eyes, 
Before thou canſt to fiftie yeares attaine, 
Diſeaſes, Rhumes;do in the ſameremaine? 

Out of thy head fuchſlimy fluffe doth fall, 
That oftentimes thou cult not fee at all. 

What hath thy knowledgepurchiſt tothy race? 
Thy nakednelle thou ſeeſt before thy face. 

The thorny Brambles all thy skin beſchratches, 
Now thou cant tell to make a woman breaches, 


How hath thefruiteyetto this day amaz'd © 
The wandring minds of curious men that g;z'd, 
So farre aboue the cop ofthat ſame cree, 

That ſtill cle wood for trees they cannot ſee? '. 
In euery c ornerof this ſpatious ball, 

To name the tree thatthus made Adam fall. 


Alas, weakeman, what can it dothee g00d 

To know the treechat thus hath baind thy blood?.. 
What canthe ſightof char all diſmall fruite, # 
But diſcontent, and make thee much more bruite? . 
Thou ſceſtthe worldin wandring ſtrange opinions, - 
And cuery land within her owne dominions, . 


Still 
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Still to this day maintaining erroursplaine, 
To tell the fruite that thus themſclues did baine.' 


The Tewes this day,that Cabalifts are cald, - re 
The higheſt Rabbics in their artinſtald: 

They {till affirme,andfor atruth do tell, 

That Ada: linne(when firſt from God hefell) 
Was nothing but the ſweet delicious wine, 
ExtraRtedfrom theiſprawling crawling Vine, 
That all Exesfaultsandfouleoffenſiue skapes, 
Was nothing but the wringingforth of grapes: 
Within her hand vnto her husband deere, 
That ſupt it vp in ſtead of wholeſome beere, 
The which no ſooner had the brainesafſiild, 
Bue that his wit and memory both faild: 

His ſenſes drown'd with ſuch a ſotciſh feaſt, 
God comes himſelfe and finds him like a beaſt. 


The $4r4z4x5,and all the Farkes this day;i 
From Mahomctin euery agedo ſay, 
The fraite that Eveand Adewboth did cate, 
Was butan Eare of perfeft Indian Wheate, 
Which Adams plucktand rubd itin hishand, . 
Smiling on Ex«þ that hard by did ſtand. 
T wo graines whercof he didvnto her giue, 
Eate two himſclfe to make him cuer live, 
And that remaind which was butoneinall,* 
Away he tooke out of thegarden wall, 
And farre in Indie where herambled longs 
The deſert fields and fauage beaſts among: 
This asthe cauſe ( many obieR) ofhis ſhame, _ 
Hehidi'th'ground.andthat - the ane, 
| £ 
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The Southerne people,and the Indian Bold, 
Do (till affirme and oftentimes hauetold, 
Thatneere to [wrdanrand braue Ganges [treame, 
Whichyecldall forts of excellent fiſh and breame: 
Is to be ſcene a gallanttree this day, | 
Vader whoſe ſhagea thouſand men'may play. 
The fruite thereof not very pleaſant pure, 
But asit is,itwill loag time endure, 
Much like to Oliues both in ſhape and taſte: 
The [nd5as birds this famous figge doth waſte, 
T hat on this tree doth grow the very meate, 
And onely foode which Exe and Adam cate, 


Theantient Iewand Arabian borne, | 
They till do thinke that &dew well mighe ſcorne 
To taſtethe fruite that growes on Ganges ſhore, 
The which butlateI told you of before, 

And that morelike and profitable tis: 

If that their indgements do not erre amis, 
Thedainty.tree. thitin their. country growes,. . 
Andtwicea yeare hisplcaſant fruite that ſhowes, 
Ycelding a fragrant and a louely ſent, 

If butthe ſame be either cruſhe or rent: 

A Cucumber muck like it is in ſhew, --_ 


_ Ofpleaſing aſt, and Greer delightfull hew, 


If with a knife the fruite in two-you reaue, | 
A perfet crolle, you hall therein perceane; = 
The ſpatious leanes arefull afademe long, . © ©. 
' In breadth chreeſpans,thac T may doit wrong, © | 
Ifin thisplacethelrervour I frould blame, as 
_ _ nn fn, L 
y-whicht itttansM thoſe parts that dwell, 
Perſyadedaze, andfor acruth it tells. ” 4 
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That thisindecd was that delitious fruite 
Which Exe brought Adam: whoſe inticing Los 
The Opall colour andperfumed ſent, 

Made him do that which all of vs repent, 


— _ coun a tial Ee, firs, 

heic lofty, 3.4n rin wits, 
Haue owes 7 vpon ih ine to write, 
To ſhew thefruite ig Adam ill did bite. 

As though themſclues in Paradiſe had beene, 
Andat the firſt the very tree had ſeene, 
That bare this curſed euer diſmall fruice, - 
Which make our ſoules {till to this day to ruites 
Lec them ſeeke fill to find the ſame and mone; 
Ile fit medowne andletthemall alone. 


And yet the place] I'muft not thus forget , 
Wherein at firſt our parents both were ſet: 
Whoſeglorious worthand euer during fame, * Gen,z8; 
Theſe ruralllinescar but obſcure” rhe ſame. 
Oh Paradiſe, mom cy / ſear? -- 


WR nrentelils ow [neate; 
Thatalle Hui curiouse 
And goodly of grentaid Lina, 


The pompe and pleaſures renown eking rare, - 

In all the world ennotto thee com 

TheLords af theſe have(iliin rs, wr 

As carrycd inctheir holy furiouurage, / 

Aduentured forth:wittradmiration, grace,. | 

But robeboldilyp ancient faerediacs;;.. 

And none of theirs sopethaue ever found, © 117550 
Orcame in ghtofrhymoſthewenly ground: | © 
Which farrein- Ede imchecorientlics, 
Vatſic for man vo fee-wigttſinfull cyes, . 
- | Fy Some - : 


be, 


33 The Glaſſe of Tim? 
Papiſtes Some men there be which are perſwaded plaine, 
——_ That reall pjace:doth to-this day.remaine: 

| Oet% Whercholy Excch,deare Ehas pure, - 
And John the Sajnt,ſhall till doomes day endure, 
In far more pleaſures then can be expreſt, 
Their bodies liuing with their ſeules atreſl, 
Tranſported fafe within that facred wal, 
Butin what climate of this ſpacious Ball, 
The ſame ſhould befarin the airc haue gaz'd, 
Their learning,knowledge,wits,and all amaz'd, 


Elay.738, Thegoodly Regionin the Sirian land, 
_—_— Tzet 1; choughttheplace wherein the ſame did ſtand, 
pag.100 . n hs 
- Hier:com.in Where rich Damaſcusat this day is built, | 
Eze.'1b,8 And Habetls bloud by Caine was after ſpiltz 
The wondrous beauty of whoſe fruitfull ground, . 
Thegreat content which-ſome therein haue found, 
The ſweete encreaſe of thatdclightiull faile, 
Yeeldinga world with little care and toile, 
The dammaske Roſes,and the fragrant flowers, 
-. The louely fields, and pleaſant 'dbowecrs, 
And euery thing that in aboundance breede, 
 Haue made ſomethinke this was the place indeede, 
Where Godat firſt did on the earth abide, 
With holy Adewand his louely Bride, 


Barbaſi, And ſometherebe thatin the Orient waded, 

Which to this day are certainely perſwaded, 

The goodly landthat farrein Judie lies, 

Whoſerich renownethrough all the world now flyes, 
Vader the Lineand famous Zeilan call'd, : 2 
On cuery fide. with mighty Neptune wal'd, 
May be theplace wherefirlt our Parents lai'd, 
The earthic ſelfe with all heavens gift#2aritd, 


' tn the firſt dee. 
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Befides the treaſures of that pleaſant land, 

The fruitfull regionsin the ſame which ſtand, 
The goodly riuers and braue mounting hills, 
Sweete temperate aire on euery ſide that fills, 
The downy plaines with ſuch afragrant ſmell, 
As winged famevntoourearesdoth cell: 
Theſpicy Trees, and braue delightfull Bowers, 
T he dainty walkes,and guiltaſpiring towers, 
Andall thingselſe that man can-well deſire, 
Or diſcontent ofnature may require: 

Long life of dayes,plenty ofcatesand cheere, 
All which ſhe powers as on her daling deere, - 
Within her lap hath plaſte a wonder ſtrange, 
For cuery man which to that place ſhall range; 
Perſwading all that cuer ſaw the ſame, 


That Exe and Adam torth from thence firſtcame, . 


Tuſtin the midſtof this delicious land, 
Wichin-the center of the ſame doth ſtand 


A lofty mount,whoſe top doth pierce the skies, -- 


And round about'on cuery fide there lies 

The goodlieſt plaine whicheucr man beheld, 
That foure foote deepe with water freſh is fild, - 
Andeighteene milesin bredth the ſame is ouer, 
Much like the Sea, from {4s [{trand ro Dover. 


Vpan the top of thisadmired hill, - 

Stands yer a Table fixed firmely (ill, - 

Ofſollid ftonethat long time therehath beene, 
In whichthe forme of 4damsfoote is ſeene, 


The Mores belceving, thatthat ſtampand prine- 


Was firſt by him invented on the flint, 
The moun it ſelfe Piramid like is builerz 
Vpon whoſecopare ſiately buildings guile: i: 


 Simile, 


Plenty - 


Linſchorten F 
$a Corlali, 


Maffus. lib. s, : 


The Glaſſe of Time, 


Plenty of wealrh,of rarelt jewels lore, 
- The height thereoffull ewency miles and more, 


The peopleall on every (ide which dwell, 
Have (till affirm'd,and for a truth doe tell, 
That this indeede was-Paradile at firlt, 
Whoſe fatall fruit made all ofvs accurlt, 


Vcrtoman.b, And to this day hath ſuperſtition led, 


z3.Chap,4 


A world of Pilgrims,with blind errour fed, 

By Mahomet,thatantechriBian beaſt, 

W hich Paradiſe plaſtein the radiant caſt, 

Whoſe fond conceits of this religious place, 

Made ſome men comethree thouſand miles apace: 
With great deuotion,extremelabour,paine, Þ| + 
To waſh their fins within this miry plain, 

Thinking the water in this vally lies, 

Diſtil'd atfirſt from Exe and Adams cyes; 

When great with gricfe, and far ſurcharg'd with teares, 
They ſhed ſo muchagsall the ground heere beares: 

In woe bewayling of their wilfull ſins, 

The ioyfull cnd where true content begins. 


From (in firft waſh't,then vp the hill they clime, 
With labours great,in prayers ſpend their time, 
And facrifizeto Adaver: Godtheir fill, 

Which plaſte their feete ypon this holy hill, 
Though their miltakings may bewail'd and blam'd, 
Yet Adams hill;the lofty mountis nami'd. 


And thatwhich Go RO We” 7 A "FF 
Thatchisindeede — oa | 
Ofallthe carth may be thelikelieſt 

Where Adam liſt receiv'd his great diſgraces FE 
; OTE ot 


in the firſt Age, 


Notfarre from hence is ſeenea flaming hill, 
Ofcuery man cald Balananss (till, | 


Which ſends forth ſmoake and hideous brands of fire, 


Threatning theclowds and clementsto tire: 
Much like the ſword the tree of life did/guard, 
As if with heauen theearth and all it ward. 


This makes them thinke confirmes their fancies more 


Then all/che reſt I told you of bofere, 


Bnt ifin 7:dia on this famous mount, 

eAdam at firlt received his ſacredcount, 

And fofrom thence his fruitfull ſpawne at at, 
Vpon the face ofallthecarth are caſt, 

What may we thinke of that renowned kill, 


Whoſe matchleſſe fame full all che wotld doch ll. ir 


Within the midſt of Erhiopiafram'd, 
In Africaand Amarallill man'd, 


Where all the Gods may lit them downe and dine; 


Juſtin the Eaſt,and yndernheath the line, 
Pomonua,Ceres,Vennus, Inno,chalt, 

Andall the reſttheir eyes haue euer caft 
Vpon this placeſs beautifull and neate, 
Ofall the earth to make it ſtill their ſeate: 
A chriftall ringer downe to. Ns purl'd, 
Wonder of Nature, Glory of this world. 


Deere Amaraz thy amorous name doth cite 
My lowly pen thy lofty prayſe towrice. * 
If all the world andall cherein were mine, 


All were to weake to match;themielues with thine, | 


In all thre earth;and all the reſtco looſe, 

Thy ſeat to loue inftead of all Idechooſe. 
There arcthe Temples coucredall with guilt, 
.The Pallaces, and glorious he bullc, 


The 


— 


:.King.10.t> 


21. 
2.Chro.g.1. 


AQ,8.27, 
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Ti-Glaſſ x of Tine, 


A Library {5 famous tichand round, 

As that the like on earth was neuer found. _ 
Therc arcthe Muſes and the learned Nymphes, 
The royall iJuc,and the beſt borne Imppes: - 
The ſced of kings vpon thy body nurſt, 

The Pxect himſelfe kept long withia the ficlt, 


Admired mount, how haſt thou in all ages 

Beene ſtill renownde for rareſt perſonages, 

Thy treaſures rich beyond compare that lyes, 
Within thy wals may dazle both mine eyes. 

T wofamons Queenes in Maicſty and grace, 
With Lawrell boughs haue much adernd thy face, 
Asif themſclues wich Nature did combine, 

To wreath thy browes with ſacred worke divine, 


The firſt of thoſe was faire Magwedacald, 

Brave gallant Queene within thy towreinllald: 
Thar letthe reſt and wenther ſclfe to ſee, 

If Salomon could well compare with thee. 

But when ſhe ſaw, and glutted had her eye, 
With ſight ofthat which fatre and wide did fiye: 
Alone ſhe leaues his glorious Temple guile, 

His _ COON that ere he _ | 

His pleaſant curious c_ ne 
Asail not worth for to compare with thine, ; 
And fo returnes within ſhort ſpace againe, 
Within thy wals a royall Queene toraigne: Ca 


Gods true Religion in thoſe days __ 
Away the bronghis and plac ticinthy breſt. 


The other Queene that hath adornd thy browes, 


With Lawrell crowne of facred Chriſtian boyes, 
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Was Candace great Ewpreltle of ſuch fame, 
AzEnvy (lill cannot obſcure her name, 
When Indica her loyallEunvch went 

To /ewry landypon Ambatlage fent: 
Homewards returning on his weary way, 

In Pilgrymageſtraight forced wastoſtay 
By God himſclfe, which by the faichfull bide, 
And Philip (enero behis onely guide. 


O matchleſſe Queene, braue pearle of women kind 
Renowned fame ſhall thy chaſt temples bind, 
Which by thy meancs as old Records yet ſayth, 
Conuertedallvnto the Chriſtian fairh: 

—_— thy ſelfe within that ſacred fount, 

Which ſtands (till firmevpon thy holy mount: 
And in that Church whereas the God of loue 
Deſcended downein ſhape of flaming Douc. 


All ſacred hill, how can I chooſe but wonder, 

To ſce the Godof lightning flames, and thunder, 
That rends the rockes,and albto powder paſhes 

The ſturdy mounts with ſudden ſulphery flaſhes! 
Deſcend himſelfe vpen thy rarken, ear | 
Whenall chy Princes were baptiz'd and fed. 

Witch that true Aammathat from heauen was ſhowred, 
When Chriſt his bloud vpon thy browes was powred: 
Within that Temple of immortall fame, 

That till doomes dayesfhallever bearc his name, 
And which beforchis deareſt bloud was fpilt, 

Vnto the Son was conſecrate and built. 


O Amara which thus haſt beene beloued, 
Stillto this day thy foote Weyoue moued: 
2 


But 


_ 
—— 


\Wolſangus. 
Willenburg, 
Soropils. 
V adiamis. 


Butin the keat of moſt tempeltuous warres, 


The Glaſſe of Time. 


God hem'd thee in wich ſtrong vaconquered barres, 
Protected fate, and kept thy feet vpright, 
Agaialt che world,the fleſh,and all cofight, 


No maruell then finceman at firſt was humbled 


_ Vponthy head hath falne himſclfe and ſtumbled, 


Jn admiration of thy gifts diuine, 

When Nature,Arts,the Gods and ail combine, 

To cull thee outinfarre aboundant meaſure; 

And on thy browes to ſhowretheir deareſt treaſure. 
If inthy walls as ſome this day haue thought, 

Adam and Eue by God himſelfe were brought, 
And plaſt ſecurein pleaſures wondrous well, 
Tillfromthy topfoer wilfull ſinne they fell. 


Some men againe more farre then theſcare wide, 
Whoſe large concecitsin Eden cannot bide: 
Fond,freniicke men the ſacred truth toreach, 
AndPatadiſcore all the world to ſtreach. 
Theland of Zd:»of that ſpatious worth, 

To thinke it went quite ouerall the earth, 

The lofty wals which henrd the ſame in round, 
To be the Spheres thatin their vtmolt bound. 
On euery ſide abont the warld dopatle, 

Ard ſceme to'vs much like a wall of Bralle. 

The flaming Sword that guards the tree of life 
From linfull Adam and his likorifh wife, 

Haue preſuppoſdin all the worldalbne, 

To bethe hot and horrid burning Zoane, 
That mans exile by curſed enufous frte, 

Was nothing but the changing of hisſtate: 
When at the firſt from God aboue hefell, 

To be entombd withinthe graueand hell, . 


A , -- - 


7. ali 
1n the firſt Age. 


In ancient times when people were beforted, 
Not in that vice which ſoine of vs vs call putted, 
But in blind errour ofthe heauenly light, 

Till God by Chrilt enlightned had their iight, 
Per{waded were that Paradile ar fir{t, 

In which ol4 Zxze and Adam borh werenurlt, 
A reall place vpon this carth was (ct , 

Vneill for (in the world it ſeife was wets 

With ſucha ſhower on cuery {ide and round, 


Thatall therein were quite conſum'd and drownd. 


Then Paradiſc his owne peculiar ſcate, 

A pleaſant place, deljghtfull, ſweere, and neate, 
For feare the floud which o're the earth did flow 
When Noabs Arke did on the waters row, 
Should ruinate the goodly ſecred place, 

And bring the wallsjuſt in the ſclfe ſame caſe, 
That Hench City in thoſe dayes was found, 
When allthe world,and all therein was drown'd: 
Tranſporcedit within ainſtanc quite, 

Far from the earth,and reach of this our ſight, 
And plaſtetheſame even ina moment ſoone, 
Within the circle of the lofty Moone, 


And ſometherebe as far as Rome haue rambled, 


Which back againe, for want of meanes haue ambled, 


Like vgly Bat the monſter of his kind, 

That vice can ſee,but yettogoodneſſe blind ; 
Happy were we when firſt they ranfrom hence, 
Caſting atmift-vpon'the Scriptures ſence, © | 

To thinke the place where Adaw firſt did fall, 
Was but a tale,and'no ſuch place at all, © 
That holy Aoſerin his ficred worke, © 


Hathlittletrue but only fiftionslarke, 7 
or | Damn'd 


G 3 


Gen.7-, 
To Thelaſte. 


ThceManickeces 
origen,.Rom, 
famuleſtes ad 
Renegaotes, 
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Efa.z3.15,16, Damn'd wicked man,the child ofvabclicke, 
17- The Word diſtruſt,and thus to play the thiefe, 
Gods Church torabyhis choſen flock to fleece, 
The truth to blur,and heere to pick a peecey 
, Wringing the ſame.or as we vic to ſqueeſe, 
Simile, A Sponge with water or ſuch kind of Leeſe: 
The Scriptures true,and heauenly Hebrew Story, 
Conuerting all intoan allegory, 


Thou ſoareſthigh,heere is thy lofty flight, 
.4 Falſchcarted Rome, which cant not ſee the light 
* That ſhineth cleere, within the Scripture lyes, 
T he truth it ſelfe hath bleared both thine eyes: 
LiketotheBird thou bearcth in thy creſt, 
+. T hat ſeldome times vpon thecarthcan reſt, 
—_— |, Burmountsaloft withproudaſpiring wings. 
* Eagle, Till baſe deſires downe tothe ground him brings, 
Asifthelight he could no more endure, 
But falls and ſtoopes vntoa carrion lure, ly 


Gen,2.8$. 
2 King 19.1 


The Sodomites which in the dayes of Lot, 
Gen.19,1x, About the walls where groapingvery hot, 

To find the Angels that his bouſc polleſt, 

Till fearcfull blindnelle (tayd theircourſeto reft, 

Were beaten downe with horrid ſul ſmoke, 

That inſtantly their curſed breath did choke: 


Transform'd their townesin lefſethen halfe an houre, 


When God but once vpon their vice did lowrez 


\Vich fire and brimftone ſtrange vnwonted thunder, 


Ofall the world the fad and fearcfull wonder, 
Amazing all which atthis day behold it: 

To ſee how God hath vÞ to v4 » aq it, 
Madcita puddleandin finke, 

Not fiefor man once ofher ſource to drinke, 
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Euen ſo thy wilfull curſed vnbclicfe, 

Prophane abuſing ofthe ſcriptures chiefe, _ . 
Thy Sabaoth breaking,couctuouſnelle and pride, 
With all the (ing wichin the world beſide, 

Hauec made thee blind to find that louely place, 
Where Adamfirlt wasin his greateſt grace: 

. About the wallsthou canſt not find the dore, 
Tocome withinſand view the plenteous ores 
Thy brainesconfuz'dasin a mazeareled, 
Darke vnbelicfe thy cloudy ſence hath fed, 

The heauenly light thou canſt not well diſcerne, 
From Sodome firlt to looſe thy ſelfe doſt learne, 
Inallthe earth that cuer cye did ſee, 

How well theſe men we may compare tothee. 


But ftayzwhilft they about the world are ſceking, 
To find the Garden Adew hadin keeping, 

My ſacred Muſe with lofty nimble flight, 

On Paradiſcthe place it {clfe doth light: 

From Rewe tranſported tyrant of the welt: 

To Ni#nreds Tower within the orient cat, 

Neere Eden plaſte within Afr land, 

On Euphrates and Tygris goodly firand, 

By B firſt Empreſle of the carth, ry 


Mother of Arts moſt glorious inher birth, 

Whoſe towring fame as Monarch ofthe world, 

Where golden flouds in iluer ſtreames have purld; 

My {ences wrapt in admirations wonder, 

Tothinke how ſhe hathallthe worldbrought ynder, 

Making her ſeate the glory ofher time, 
HarofFortuoe 


Braue Tabie® of my Rime. 


Heere wasthe ſcatethelikelieſt place indeede, . 
Where Ene at firſt did of the Applefeede, = 


 Paradiſediſcrie 


bed. 


Franciicus, 


Tunius. 


Plinui, 
_ Solis 
By 


The Glaſje of Time, 


By learned judgement of thoſe worthy men, 
Whoſe high deſart , fames lofty quill doth pen, 
Which far and necre about the world haue yeatred, 
And but at laſt within her walls have cntred. 


Ftol Geor, lib O Paradiſe,that firft our Parents tai'd, 

65,chap,29 Vntiil {ſuch time Gods will they diſobay'd; | 

S:rabo1lib.16 How far my pen dothofthy worth come vnder, 

| Mirrour of carth,ofallthe world the wonder. 

Where ſacred Thetisfrem her louely lep, 
Hath power'd her treaſures, much inrich'tthy hap,” 
WhichEvphrates andTigris hath combin'd, 
Their Source deuided- in foure parts, to winde 
About thy borders,as heauens deareſt worke, 
Within thy bowels glide along and lurke; | 
Venting ſuch Tewels as were neuer found, . 
A welcometribute to thy holy ground. 


plin.hb.z — Nature her ſelfe hath much impaldthy head, *. *_.. 

Chap.18s And wreath'd thy browes asfortune hath her led, *: ©. 
With ſucha ridge of rocky mountaines ſmall, 
To hemme thee in as with a ſacred wall, 
Vpon the top toward the caſt till there flagds, 
A ſmoky hill whichſends forth fiery brahds, 
Gf burning oyle, from hels infernall deepe, . 
Much like the ſword the tree of life did keepe. 


ws Do eta  — _ - 


Devineſt land the ſunne hath ever ſcene, 

How fortunate thrice happy haft thou beene, 

Ts haue that God which fram'd the world andall, 

Frequent thy walkes before thy fearefullfall; 

Yet as thou art and as thou doſt remaine, 

The totall carthon on cuery (ide doſt ſaine: 
RES Es N74 "here 


- 


in the, firſt Age. 


Where can a man in all this world below , 
Find Bdclium that pleaſant tree to grows 
Whoſe fragrant branches, ſweetdelightfullfruite, 
And lofty height hath made my ſences mute, 
The Onix ſtone and other things to bide, 
In all the earth ſcarcein oneplace beſide, 


How is a ground exceeding rich and faire, 
A region ſcaſoned with a temperate aire, 

Thy channels crawling full of golden Ore, 

The fruicful'ſt ſoile that e're theearth yet bore: 
Neptune himſelfe with foure great riuersgreeing, 
To deckthe boſome which gaue Adam being, 
Vpon thy temples all their treaſures powr'd, * 
Andalltheir wealthat once vpon thee ſhowr'd, 
After the floud when all the world was kild, 

In Noahs time there man began to build, 

When having rambledin the ſacred keele, 
 Aboutthe world,on euery fidedid fecle 

Thy fragrant ſcent fo pleaſing rich and neate, 
Ofallthe earth, to make thy Throne their ſcates 


Heere was rcligion planted in her prime, 
. Thegolden  OnÞ infan head 


When mans worlt ations like the Turtle Doue, 
In all the world was little elſe but loue: 
Deere Paradiſc, how famous was thy name? 
When God himſelfeeretcd firſt thy frame, 
Endude thy Land with ſuch things ini {ets 

As timefor cuer neuer can forget. 


The fabling Prayſes of Ekzinwficlds, 
The Turkes, Eutopianothingtoit yeelds, 
| 4; a H 
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The Glaſſe of Time, 


The Paradiſe of Rome: fantaſtike braine, 
Is but a ieſtalictle wealth to gaine, 

And Aladesles with his place of pleaſure, 
Comes far behind and ſtill is ſhort of meaſure, 
Worth honor, grace, when brought into compar: 
With this ſo rich and glorious garden rare, 

The per(ian fancies of their heauenly land, 

In ſight of this not able is to (tand, 

The world it ſelfe and all that is therein, 

I could forſake that very placeto win, ._ 
Andall the greateſt Kingdomes ever found, . 
Butdungand traſh to that moſt holy ground, 


Thelofty walls were alloflaſper built, 
Lin'd thick with gould,and courred rich with gui 
Like a quadrangle ſeated on a hill, | 
With twelue braue gates the curious eye to fill, 
The facred luſter asthegliſtring Zoane, —_ © 
A.nd euery gatefram'd of a ſeuerall ſtone: 
On lately columies reared by that hand, | 
Which grau'd;the world and alltharin it ſand; 
The Chalfedony, and the Tacinth pure, : 
The Emrald greenc, which cuer willendure, . 
The Sardonix,andpurple Amethiſt, - : 
The Azird burniſh'e Saphireis not mill, 
The Chriſolice;moſt glorious to behold, 
And Tophaze ſtone which ſhines as beaten gold, 
The Chriſophraſus of admired worth, : 
The Sardius, Beril{ ſcldotne found on earth, 
The dores thereof offiluer'd Pearle moſt white, 
Do ſhew that none by wrong oppreſſion might 
Be crolt,by cunning, wringing, wreſting guile, . 
By wicked ploddingin alfaRtionsvile,. 

| hi By 


- 
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By foule offences like baſe enuy faſte, | 
Can pallethe dores but thoſeare pure and chaſte, 


That ſweete Diſciple which the Goſpell wrate, 


Hefrom the heauens this Paradiſe did bring, 
Perus'dthe walls, and view'd the ſame within, 
Deſcrib'd it largely all our loues to win. 

The chriſtall rjuer with the Tree of Life, 

Gods deereft Iamb,and ſacred Spouſc his wife, 
The various fruits that in the garden growes, 
Andall thingaelſe which in aboundance flowes: 
Hath rapt my ſence tothinke how God at firſt, 
Fram'd all for Adawand hisof-ſpring curlk. 


Tocome within how can we but admire, 
Why ſhould our minds toview the ſameaſpirez 
Itbeing ſacred tipeofheavenit ſelfe, 
Our ſinfullchoughes worſe then the vileſt pelfe, 
That all diuine by God himſelfe firſt wrought, | 
Aboue the Cloudes,and then by Angels browght, Simla," 
Liketoan Infantin his timely birth, 
Into the Church, and plafte vpon his earth: 
The midwife there which did attend the ſame 
Was deare Yrania that brave noble Dame, 
Whoſe glorious worth my weakenefſecan't rehearſe, 
Queene of the Muſes, Soueraigne ofmy verſe. . 
But yet 744 be not bold to pry, 
Intothe ſecrets of this treaſury, "0 
Lock'tvpfromvs and bardfromall toenter, 
Where none but thee may without danger venter, 

ET ” ET TE :Leaft 
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Leaſt thy great God thoutraceſt in thy ſtep, 

Should fromthe Heavens downeon a ſudden lcap, 
As iffrom ſleepe he had beene rowz'd and waked, 
And find thy ſclfclike Eve and Adam naked. 


' Adamywhat made thee fearcfully to hide? 
Entangled inthe allurcmentof thy bride, 
Thy ſelfe from God,who by his ſacred voyce, 
Amonegltche Trees within the garden choyſe; 
Repayrcd now as oftentimes before, 

To recreate and view the various ftore, 

Euen in the coole and. dawning ofthe day, 

The winds before himvſhering ofhis way, 
Thinking to find as hecretofore he found, 

Thine innocency vpright, perfeR,ſound; 

Bur contrary, thou lurkeſt in a buſh, 

Vntillchy God did neere vnto thee ruſh, 

And (tartingof theeas thou then walt loth, '3 
He takes thy ſpouſe and thee all naked both, 


Adam (quoth God) why doſt thou hide thy face? 
What isthe caufe thouart ſo poore and baſe? + 
That thou ſhouldfichus with ſimple ſhifts begin , 
Aſham'd ofmeto conernow thy skin,  .. 
How haſtthou knowne in lefſe.then halfe an howze, 
Tolurke fo cloſe within this ſecret bower, 
Andſcw thoſe leauesto patch them ſo together, 
To hide thy ſhame and kcepe thee Foormhe weather? 
The Tree of Knowledge in this pleaſant ſeate, 

] do belecue that thou thereofdid(t cate, - 
Which I commanded'en deaths diſmall paine, 


Thou ſhouldft nottouchtheiewce thereofto gaine, 


Haſt thounow-eate ofthat delicious fruite, . 
lam afraid thy of{pring alt wilt rueir, 
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O heauenly God(then Adam anſwered ſtraite) 

I was intrapt with ſuch a pleafing baite, 

That made my reaſon, ſenſe, and allto yeeld; 
My ttrength but weake within ſo ſtrong a field; 
For why, the woman which thou gauelt me, 

A helpe molt mecte and comfort | rn be. - 
Shee of that tree did plucke butone in all, 

And broughtit to me as a ſacred ball: 

Thefight whereof by her perſwalion moued, - 
Whom more then geld andall the world TI loued. - 
Straightin my armcs began for to embrace, 
And ſheintreating with her ſmiling face, 

Gaue me that Apple in her louely hand, 

Which makes mecthus before thy light to ſtand, 
All naked,poore,lamenting of my fall, 

Asloath to ſpeake when thou at firſt did(t call. 
She, ſhe it was which gaue meofthat meate, 

By her intiſements onely I did eate... 

It F haue broke thy holy heauenlylawes, 

Blame her (not me) for being firlt the cauſe? = 


Then God (againe) vnto the woman ſayd, | 
Why haſt chou thus moſt treacherouſly betrayd 
Thy louing husband and thy darling deare, 


Whom to — thou oughtſtin conſience feare? ; 


Heis thy head,thy Souecraigne,Lord,and King, 
Why doſt chou thus his fecte in bondage 
Inſaaringhim,thy ſelfeand IiTue all, 

In wofu'l danger of your ſoules to fall? * 


Sweet God (quoth ſhe) a foule mifhapen beaſt, 
Thevgly Serpentcrawling on his brealt, 
When bur a lietle char I >. a (ide, 

From my dearehusbands _ beloucd fide: * 


bring» 
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A goodly fvite preſented to my view, 

That in the midlt of all the garden grew: 
Per{wadcd much theonely caſte of it, 

Would farre increaſe my limple womans wit: 
The touch thercof would ſight and knowledge giue, 
Neuer to Cie, but {till as Gods to liue. 


By which inticements ſnared in his trap, 

He ſhake the tree,and yp | held my lap: 

That Plumme.alone which fell into the ſame, 
I keptit ſafe, and ro my husband came, 

But yet before his preſence well I ſaw, 
Notthinking once ofthine eternall Law. 

By freſh allurement of that Snaky wite, 

] viewd the ſame, and fo of it did bite. 

The which when as that I the deed had done, 
Away he crawles, and leaues meall alone: 
Mine eyes i'th'in(tant wafully did ſee 

The murraine Elte had firſt beguiled me. 


Like toa Mouſe not farre off from her muſe, 
Sinile, Soisa woman 11d withoutex(ſcuſe, 

Whenon aſudden Ged himſelte deſcends, 
The winged clowds oneuery [idehe rends: 
Allfoggy miſts of darkeſome errours quite, 
Hedoth diſperſe and brings the Truth-<co light, 
That allthe world his Wiſedome may admire, 
To ſcehow ſoone he finds the diuell alyer. 


Iuftitiz'des Iuftice her ſelfe with grim and frowning eyes, 
[criptio, Deſcendethdowne beneaththe lofty skyes: 
That cuer lowres and holdeth in her hand 
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The ſecretaQtions infinite to name, 
Which cuer yet were hatche vpon the ſame, 


But at her backe there oftentimes attends, 

A noble Dame to many a one that bends: 

Of ſmiling cheere and ſweet delightfull face, 
Borne of the Muſes in theitroyail Race. 

Whoſe ſiluer trefles as heauensglorious Queene, 
Thegoodlieſt creature euereyc hath ſcene: 

In all her robes ſhe fits at Gods right hand, 
Deſcendsto ſome,but by his ſide doth ſtand. 

In ſecret corners of the heart ſhelurkes, 

Gods Mercies great arefarre b2yond his Workes: 
In heavenand earth,and all chat in themare, 
None may come neere,much letle to her compare. 


Alone ſhe ſits,and ſendeth Iuſticedowne - 

To God himſelfe, that ina facred frowne 
Summons the Serpent to appearein place, 
Whoſe accuſation layd before his face, 

Without demurreand wreſtingof the Law, 

His heiaouserime before his eyes he ſaw, 

And ſtandeth mute without exſcuſe at all, - 
When Gad aboue to judgement once doth fall. 


Accurſed diuell,thriſe damned is all thy race, 
Thy wicked plots and ſecret ations baſe: 


What made thee winde within this winding Snake, - 


The ſhape of Serpent in thy mind to take? 

Why haſt thou fat on Adems facredskirc, 

To harmea man which neuer did thee hurt: 
And wrong a woman with miſchieuous guile, - -- 
By enuiousplodding in: a deed ſoyie? 


Could 
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Could it not ſerue thatfirſt thou wenteſt about 
To ſcale mythroane,from heauen to ſhut me out? 
But this my worke, which more I did admire 
Then all che Angelsfram'd of burniſhe fire: 

The heauenly ligh ts and all chat euer were, 

Within the compalle of the ſpatious aire, 

The man himſclte in whom I tooke delight z 

Plac't him in Eden by my powerfull might, 

That thou ſhoullſl thus with all thediuels combine, 
In ſpight to me his perſon vndermine. 
Tocreepeto Exe as if ſhe were thy Ant, 

And fawne on otherslike a Puritant. 

W hat haſt thou gotfor all thy villany? 

A beaſt chou liuſt, worſethena beaſtthou'lt dye: 


And yet not die, foreuerduring paine, 

(For this thy treaſon)ſhalc be ſure to gaine, 

The fireof my iuſt wrath will make thee gurne, 

As burning Brafle oy bowels ſcorcht ſhall burne. 
cience ſhall torment thee euer, 

And likea Vulture feed vpon thy Liver. | 

That ſtill in death,a horrid fearefull Gnart, 


. $halt dying liue, toouerloade thy heart. 


Grindeall co powder thy damn'd wicked rout, 
With coales of fire, which neuer ſhall go out, 


Thy tongue ſhall bea ſureand certaine token, 
Haw falſe to weman thy curſt mouth hath ſpoken; 


For in theſamea forked ſting ſhall be, 


. That after times may (till thy cnuy ſce: 
And allherrace all theetorment and vexe, 
Andthou againe ſhalt skare herfearefull Sexe; 
Lurkingin Irvs and fecret holesobſcure, 
Totrap the juſt with banefullbreathimpure, 


Thy 
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Thy hide bepainted witha peckled varniſh, 

Thy venom d carkafle in thy pride ſhall barniſh: 
Anvgly creature ſhalt thoube vncouth, 

Thy tecthall blacke within thy lying mouth, 
Out of that hollow irkceſomevaſt abille, . 

Vpon thy belly ſhalt thou crawleand hile. 

Duſt ſhale chou eate,and canckred be thy skin, 
Thy body ſwolne wich aps all wichin, 

Thy viperous ſeed in vgly enuy borne, 

To all the world ſhall be the hatcfull ſcorne. 

In euery path, and our of cuery hedge, 

Their poyſon fellin humane flcſh ſhall weege: 
That when they time and placeto purpoſefeele, 
Their venom d tongue ſhall bite them by the heele, 
Thus till che carth F all mould away and fall, 
Where men leaſt thinke there ſhall chey lic and crawles 


Thy head fhall breake, and curled ations baine, 
When that ſweet Babe ſhall to the world be borne, 
That heauen and carth withglory ſhall adorne, 
Then ſhall he trample on thy.curſed tide, 
Andon the clowds with winged fame ſhall ride. 
Before his face ſhall ratlins cracks ofthunder, 
Amaze thy ſenſe, and reafons falſe bring vader. 
To ſee when he ſhall onthe earth deſcend, - 
How thou in chaincs and fetters ſhalt be pend: 
Tormented in thoſe painesne tongue can cl, 
Scorchtall to cinders with dard divels in hell. 
Curſt is thy life, thricecurſcd is thy race, 
Voydeof all goodnes,merey,loucyand grace: 
Here is thy doome ypoa thy Snakichead: _ 
Thatothers withtheebaſt to fonantbus, 
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' Scarſe theſe laſt words were ſpakeby God himſelle 
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Ofhis ſad-iudgement gain(t this curſed Elfe: - 
And but beginning of Exes diſmall ſpeech; . 
When ſuddenly ſhe gan to cry and ſcreech: + 
When in the inſtantfrom the lofty skyes, = 


' Mercy comes downeand into Edz»hics; - 


Proltrated falls ypon her bended knees, . 

But God himſelfe his daughter deare that ſees, - 
With weeping cycs before his face to crauc, 
That but on Ewehe would-compalſion have: 
Began toſlay his minde;to alter cleane, 

And to the woman-now began to leane: 

Bue chat hard by flood Iuſtice inthe place, 


 Andvrg'dhim muchto proſecute the caſe: 


When all the reafon Mercy well could render, + 
Wazthather felfe was of the femalegender.;. 


W hileſt both of clieſe Ezch other. do oppoſe, 
Leath each of them their humble ſuice to loſe: . 
Contending (till as aduocatesat Barre, 
Or combatants in furiousfearctull Warre: 
And altogether judgement ſpeedy feares, 
Gods eldeit daughrerin the place appeares, -.. 


NatureGiuinegliketo Avro a fact, '-.” 

A noble Lady, beautifull and chaſt: * 

Braue famous Queene, aroyall perſon borne, - 
Whom heauen andearth and all therein adorne. 
Her haire diſheveld,; trailing to the ground,” © 
AnJin the -ſametherarelſt ſecrets bound, © 
Without all art incuriousmanner curld,' 

Andin her hand the Globe of all the world: 

Ten thouſand colours in her gowneare ſence; + * 


Wrought byher {elfevpon a ground of greeng,'*' © 
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« Ifnow deſtroyd within their prime and birth, 
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- Giue me but leaueto be a little bold, 


Finding my liſte;s izrring never ceaſe, 


" Toreconcile and ſer them both at Peace: 


A holy worke which thou haſt ever loved, 


' My felfe thereto by charity firſt moued, 


Oneof my deare affeRed ſiſters ſweete, 
That from this place to heauen did lately flecte, 


' Brought me ſuch newes when at the ficlt we mer, 
"Till all difolue Þ never ſhall forget. 


Andlikeitis this maſſic weighty bill 
Which hangs ſo even iuftin the midl(t ofall: 


* Would ſoone returne to what it wasat firlt, 
If all thereon for thisone fault werecurlt. 


Bchold this Fabricke here within my hand, 
"The mighty Gloabe of all the world doth ſtantd: 


What will become of all thy Noble workes, 
ly frame, and all that cuer lurkes 


All will conſume and vnterly decay, 


- If Tuftice oncethy Mcrey oucr{way. 


Juſtice I knowdoth vrge hy facred word, 


Which fromche Truch as yer hath-neuer ſtird; 
'Thy penalty on Adewand his-Race, 
' Foxfoule offending in this a —_ 
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In all her iewels of admired gaine, | | 
With fower brauec Ladies bearing vp hertraine: - The Elements 
She ſober enters-in that facred place, 
And downelhe fals before the Almighties face. 

. Father ſayd ſhe,deare Father here bekolg, Oratis, 


'60 F The Glaſſeof Time, 


CC—C—_ey—— w—_—_ ee 


Theexecution of thy Law divine, 
Inthe lcaftcittle of each Statute line: 

Which hath ordaind that in that diſmall day, 
In which the woman did thediuell obay; 
Totalte the fruite and ſueke it with her breath, 
That both ofthem ſhould die a fearefull death, 


Mercy againe as beingfull of Loue, 

Pittie, compaſlion fromthy throaneaboue 
Preſents her ſclfe before thy facred face, 
Imploring Goodnes, Maieltic,and Grace: 

To bea meanes to tnediate a peace, 

And rthatfor once allfurther tudgemeneceaſe, 
When by the Enuje ofaviperous tong, 

Hatcht by the diuell this curſed malice ſprung: 
And their offence totake itat the worſt, 

By Iuſtice weigh'd will yet be found the firſt. 


O then deare Father let me ſpeakemy minde,. ,, | 


Beluſt and Lovingy Mercifull and Kinde: 
Puniſhall finne accordingto thy word, 

The Truth preſerue,thatnonear Tuſticegird': - 
Butyetlet Mercy # —_—_ hand fie; 

Thy noble workesih facred/holy writ, © 
Shall then be blaz'dvnto their vemoſt worth, 
And thou be knownea Godyponthis earth, 
Then ſhall largevolumes with thy pray ſes fell. - 
Thy Mercy dropto infant ſoules in hell, 


Which never liaueoffended/tauch thy minde, - TT 


But borne in-finneand neverknownevnkinde, - 
Whoſe curſed parents eroſt thy heavenly will, . 
The ſpermcof choſedhar liveinerrour ill * 
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Thy ſentence paſt cannot againe be call'd, 
Anderuch malt ſtand beforethy face inſtal'd, 

That very day according to thy word, 

In which the tree of Knowledge firlt was ſtird, 

By Exe and Aders: wilfull treachery, 

Both of them then a cruell death ſhould dye: 

If mercy now had not come downe in haſt, 

And at thy feete her humble ſute had caſt, - 

. Before this time that judgement kad beene giuen, 
Both oftheir lives might well haue beene beriuen. 


O then what would become of all this frame, 
Andall thereon,tao infinite toname, 

The famous ations by thy ſpiritnurſt, 

All muſt returne to what it was at firſt. 
Oneday with thee is as a thouſand yeeres, 
The hower of death Incertainefull of feares, 
Firſt aue the ſeede and let them live in awey 
Then dye adeath for breaking ofthy Law; 
So is thy word confirm'd, my liſters pleaz'd, 
The world remaine RO—_ ſomewhat caz'd, 
Then ſhall thy creatures in all ages ftand, 

The worke divincof thy all powerfull hand, 
Andeuery thing that on the earth is bred, 
Shall ſhew thy glory both-aliue and dead: 
Thatall may toll eternity, 

Thy only Son offers himſelfe to dye. 


But filenc'tonceby Godscommanding Word, +. 
Theiarring (iflers-neuer after flird, 

But ſatisfied, and reſting well content, 

They ſpent the timein haplefiemerriment, 

And God aboueto judgement doth proceede, :, 
With fearefall Eqab and her timerous ſeede, - , 
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Her naked husband that himſelfe excuz'd, 
And ſaid his wife.his loue had muchabuz'd. 


. Olilly weman to be thus beguil'd, 

h, In ſorrow now that ſhalc bring forththy child, 
A hardconception with an extreme paine, 
Sick loathſame vomits at my handsſhall gaine , 
Thy husband now ſhall overrule thee ſtill, 
Thy fond defires bee fubieR co his will: 

 Aconltant loue ſhall;hardly once be found, 
Within the breſt of any cn this ground, 
And from this day the moſt ofallvakind, 
Fickle,vncertaine as the waucring. wind; 

© Toſttooand fro with euery blalt that blowes, 

. Ent:ngled (Iraight with gawdy curious ſhewee, 
' Thar moſt of you your.husbands willforſake, 
"A golden bride or.licoriſh thingto take, 


Heavens glorious judge to Adam.allo ſaid, 

Becauſc thy wife thou haſt an Idoll made, 

Totrace her ſteps which leadeto deadly lin, 

Thoudolt but now to feele thy woe begin, 

Curſt is the carth,and curlt is for thy fake, 

Thefruite thereof accuried will I make; 

- In great vexation,extremelabour pain, 
Toyle,ſweate andduſt,thou ſhalt nuchforrow gaine,. 
Theecarth henceforth.ſhall now no.morc endure, 

* Vnletle thoutill, and much her ſides manvre, 

. And when thouthink'ſtrhy barnestopfullto fill, 
Thy Vintage ſtor'd with plenty at thy will, 
In monſtrous Mows to pile a wondrous heape, 
Then thiltles, thornes inſtead thereofthou'ltreape, 
: Much like the beaſt which on his belly feedes, 
- Soc ſhalt thouliueby hearbsand gueden ſcedes, 
| 'Tul 
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Till thoureturne vnto the earth againe, 
Andthat thercin thy limbs all cold bel-inc, 
Thisis the mother that thy body nusſt, 

Out fromthe fame thoutaken walt at firſt, 
Sorrow and ficknelle ſhall thy body burne, 
Forduft thou art, to duſt thou ſhalereturne, - 


O-heauenly God, heerceis a __ ] 
Throughoue this world eternally to laſt, 
Nowrit of crrour can the ſame reuoke, 


When as the words by thine owne-mouth are ſpoke: - 


Heereis a ſeritence with a ſacred feale, 
Ne-inhibition can thy law repeale, 

Nor all the tricks, deuiſesſubtill ſhifts, | 
Ofgreedy Lawyers withcheirbribes and gifts, 
Can once dillotuea knot ſo ſurcly knit, 
With all. their braines and cunning pecuiſh wits 
Butthat:the ſame for cuermore mult ſtand, _ 
A iuſt decree by heauens diuineſt hand, : 
Drawne vp abouc in Edenratified, -- 

With all the Angelsin the world beſide, - 
Andall the powers offirmament andall, - 
To this decree conſented atthy call; 


Heavens deere(t. Babe whoſe fame ſhall periſh never, - 


Hath with his bloud. confirm'd the fame for cuer.. - 


The Regiſter that vp this order drew, - 

Was Time ic ſclfe clad all in Azure blew, 

Wing 'd like an Angel; ſhadowed with a vaile, -. 
And Truth his Daughter bearing vp his traile,' :: | 
Nobly attended witha Lady kind, -  ' 

More quick and nimble then the ſwift foote hinde. - - 
Wichin his mouthalofty:Trumpedoth ſtand, . 
And a ſharpe ſich or ficklein histund, -» \' © / 
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\ Within the fiſt ofcucry ſeruilefouer, ** * © © 


A glalle of ſand continually thatruns, 
Within his way. no liuing thing he ſhung, - 
Lock'c long before his head,bchind all bald, 


To ſhew whats paſt can never berecal'd. 


O Time,preſcruer ofallages paſt, 

How arc menseycson all thy actions caft, 

Thou ſhould(t be true and conftantint thy courſe , 
Why ſhould baſe gold thy mind toillinforce, 
Allurethy ſence and reaſons temporize, 

Alter an order daubevpboth thine cyes, 

When God the King and allthe Lords deeree, 

A Iudgement iulttoalleternitce, 

In open court pronouncethe ſame ac large, 
Commit it fafetothy ſole care and charge; 

Yet for a bribe within thy griping fit, 

Thoul't ad, ſubſtratt and ire downe whatthou liſt. 


Princes and peeres,graue Iudges ab che Land, 
Leteuer Juſticein —_ aQions [tand, 


H_ —_— _ time M {clic _ call, 
© may deccluean on $ | 
Diſpatch the —_ ow es cauſc, 


Let noc the Otphant periſhby your lawcs, 


The Innocent is oftentimes yndone, 


But in defending of a ſute begun: 


By mighty focsthat oucrdares his youth, 
Ardlics ſuggeſt inſtead of nakedtruth, 


'Then is he pr andfroin hall, 


Hislife, lands, fiuing,all he hathro waft: 
And neuerleft ſo long #3 wortha groate, 
rot 


His weary limbs oft timesin priſon ret, 
Allby delayes when golden angels hover 


oY __ 
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That but attends and comes before your face, 
By bribing liues vnto your foule diſgrace, 
O to be ſway 'd with cuery pliſtring fees 
This is iniuſticein the work degree. 


_ 


But youare wiſe,to you a word is more, 

Then all the workes to this day kept in ſtore, 
Can be to thoſe that little ynderſtand,  - 

And more reſpe; ſome fecling in theirhand. + 
T race that great-God in all your'a&tions out, 
Let him be ll to bringthe day about: 

Your only ſtarre folelenell and your ſquare, 
The ſeuerall frames of all your works to reare, 
But you are men Your memories may faile, 
Let not your ſcruants ſet your worth to ſaile; 
Tuftice and Mercy, Timeandall for gold, 
 *Gainſt Natures lawegoutright are bought and ſold, 
And why fhould man thusto baſe bribing fall, 
There is a God which takes accountofall? - 
Andoftentimes whatby the diuill is got, 
Vaderhisfeete he treades it till it rot. 


Andyet what reaſon haue we tocomplaine, 

When Eng/audthou haſt getthe richeſt gain, 

The deereſt treaſure arid the welcom'ſt fre, 
That cuer any land attain'd butthee, | 
A royall King deriued from therace, | 

Of Edevs Monarchinher greateſtgrace, . 
Within whoſeface true Maieſty doth ſhine . 
Tuſtice and Mercy in his browes combine, 


His temples chaſt with lawrell boughes are wreathed, 


The ſacred Muſes in his breſthave breathed, 
Vpan his head three fampuscrownes do fland, 
Gods deereſt booke ipever inhis hand. 


: Tacebus Rex, 


Whoſe 


50 The Glaſſe of Time, 
Whoſe Angels fill his perſon hath prot-&ed, 
And all his daughters him for King eleed, 
Too weake (alas) I mult my ſelfe confelle, 
O that my Muſecould but his worth exprelle, 
Thoughin this place I doe bur giue a glance, 
Ofthar which after.in my worke may chance, 
His fame renowne ſhall ever, flouriſh greene, 
Sire to a Prince,and father to.a Queene,... 


Ce I EC EI OE 


Carolus yrin« So ſhall the fame of his illuſtrious fonne, 

CCS, . Mount vpthe airc,ia Phebx: chariot run, - 
About theearth on every (ide ſhall ſound, 
As far 2s Edexand the Jndian ground, . 
And (till his Glory all the-world ſhall paſſe, -.. 
And be ingrauen in monuments of brailc, 
That Time for euer ſhall his worth adorne, 
The greateſt prince that cuer yet was borne. 


Braue Prince of peacefrom heauen, it ſelfe deſcended, 
How hath this land beene by thy birth befticaded, 

To haue a ſpirit offuch noble wit, 

heercafter ſway within herlap to ſir, 

When Englandthou nailt ioy,delightand court thee, -. 


Vnder his wings mailtfitthee. downe and ſport thee, : + * 
Sollace thy Iabours with agladicontent; + | 
And pgiue God thankes that himto thee hath lent: 
Whilſt other lands haue not ſo richapawne, . 
About ſucceeſſion our-their ſword is drawne; :. - 
Nothing but bloud;c nfalion,fhreikesand S8kars;1 i; 
As late was feetie withinthy ciuillyars... 15) 


—_ 


Nobilicas. Heerecould Iftay and fit me downeandpauſe, . | 
And view thy courtand allthy reuerent.lawes, ..: | 
Admiring allchenobles ofthy Lands, _. babe) 
Hoi with deuotjonAllthdit feehice flank. | 


in the firſt ee. 


Prone euer prelt to reattendthy will, - 
To run and goe asthou command '(t them till, 
Whoſe worth and merrit,cuery onein'order, 
Should all be ranck'c within this facred borders 

But thatſto Adam: I mult poſt apace, | 

And tell what fellvpon his fowle diſgrace, 

Meane while when Time ſhall workevnto my mind, 
Then ſhall my Muſe their ſeuerall yertues find, 


Adam no ſooner had his Iudgement paſt, 

But God his Mercy on his darlingscait, 

As one thatneuer both ofthem forſakes, 

For one ſole fault bur mild compaſlion takes, 

Pitries their want, and wailes their fowleabuſe, 

Tenderstheir good admitsaweeke excuſe: 

Like to a father of alouing heart, my Simile, 

Loath wich his fon and daughter both to par 

Though much-prouoked by their folly meere, * 

Still cloathes them well:& makes them of t good cheere: 
So God aboue whoſe loue dorthfarre ſurpalle, 

The greatcſt loue as yet that cuer was, | 

For all their faults and fowlecnormious ſins, 

Yet cloathes them warme,in well furd coates ofgkins; 

DRE Yay. Gen, 3.3.2; 
And thus attir'd as in amantle curld , oh 
From Ede» now they comeintothis world, vimile; 
For Iuſtice vrg'd vnco theirſintull face, 
They might not ſtay within that facred place, 
For feare that Adaws and his longing wite, 
Should take and cate but of the tree of Life, 
And ſofor euer both of them ſhould liue, 
Tothinke the fruit did life vato them giuez 
Like to a man when publikly deteRed, 
Butfor encfault jsſtllof _ laſpected, 
We . 


Limile, 


0 
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Tewpus. 


O Holy God,heere is a miltery, - : | 
The Tree of life what ic doth {ignifte, Y 
But that deare Lambe out of whoſe bleeding heart, 
Our ſoules wereheld much co hispaine and ſmart. 
Thetimeindeede when Ewethefcuice did gripe, : 
The tree of Life was not then fully ripe, 

But long time after in his glorious birth, 

Tuft in the midfit and center of thecarth, 

It owriſht greeneon ſacred Siow fate, 

Till ewas cut downeby curled eaviousfate. | 


Now winged Time Gods ſpeedy meſſenger, . 
A nimble hafty poſting paſſenger, 

That hard by ſtood recording what was paſt, - 
Vp to theskyes his eyes i'thinftant caſt, 

Spide Exe and Adam Randingintheplace, 
Thus cloathed both before the almightics face: 
When but commiſſion fromthat ſacred lip, 
Hehad obteyn'd, lets noaduantagellip, - 

But mild and gently eakesthem/by:the hand, 


 Shewesthem the gatorhattorkeeaſtdoth ſtand, - 


Leades them alonglamentingoftheir fall, 
For alltheir cryes; ſerothetn:withour the wall; 
Bars vp the dore with ſuch an icon lever, . 


As nonealiye that atice'can enter ever. 


(Alas poore Adam)nowthoufeeltthy hurt, - 

The aire all cold doth makethy body ſmart, 

Weakenes thy fitnbs, benummeth much thy ſtrength, 
And makes theegladtfall to worke:at oe 
Thy wandringfirfiand lofing of chy wie, . - 
Thy pennaneethen andtoyling weary life, . 
With allthe reſt that did tothee'befall, 
Before thy ſadandſactedfuneralis':;.-: |. 'Þ 

| ; F: 8 A With. 


C | 


in the frſ Aee. 


Within this place I mult forbeare'to tell, 

For feare my booke would to avolume fwell, 
And prouc more bigge then any of the reſt, 
Like one great dith monglt many at a fealt. 


And yecta word(though Time againe do call) 
Toanſwer that which in my way doth fall: - 
Amongſt ſame men there is a queſtion made, 
Of thole that loue before their time to wade, 
How long it was in innocency firſt, 

That Adamliu'd beforehe grew accurſt, 


How many weeks, yeares,months,or count of dayes / 


Were palt before Exe fell to fooliſh gayes: 
And how long after that they were deteRted, 
They ltaydin Zdewall with lin infeted, 


Some men there be which are ofthis opinion, ' 
Euen in our dayes within our owne Dominion: 
That in the day'when «fdavs was created, 

The diuclli'chiinftant ſtraight his fortunc hated: - 
Enuyde his glory, ſought his ruine more; - 

Asin my worke I told you of before. 

. Tisvery like that when Awrore blufht, 


The morning clcaregand all weregalmeand huſhe: 


That Adaw then and his ſweer ſpouſe were made, 
But ere that Titay farrefrom home did wade, 
In weſterne Seas his weary courſersduckt, ' 


And heayens widecwrtaine orethe-earth was pluckt, - - 


It may be truechathemight fall againe, 
And be u_ out ofrhar-facred plaine:. . 
For ſomethere be thatheretofore did lay, 
Man neuer flaydin honoryetaday,. 
= LK, 


Others © 
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1'empus, 


Inſtitin 
dclc rip. 


Others there be that cannot chinke it erue, 


Their puniſhment did inſtantly infue: 

But that long time they liued in theplace, 
Enioying fauour,countenance andgrace, 
That God himſelfe did oftentimes defcend 
To Eden land,liketoa loving friend, 

After the mn had lived longalone, 

He fram'd the woman of his left ſide bone: 
Brought them together,as before you heard, 
Whole foulc offence the godly Garden mard, 


O heauenly God! why ſhould weheere below 

Trouble ur {clues thy ſecrers paſtto know: 

When thy drad word which thou from heauenhaſt ſent, 
The world and all can give vs ſcarce content, 

But till we ſtriue, and atthy ſecrets ayme, - 

Till thou our Reaſon in our Senſe doft maime. 

Hereis the glory of th'cternall Crowne, 


| Mans earthly wiſcdome vttcrly throwne downe: 


Though in Gods booke we loue to pry and pecke, 
In tings diuineſometimeFwe are to feke, Y 


But Time againe to God himſelfe retiring, 

Where all his daughters were withioy admiring, 
To ſeethediuell damn'd to the lowelt hell, - 
Adamexpulſtzthemſelues contented well, + 
After agentlekindereſpeRtfull awe, 

Before his eyesthatall mens ations ſaw, 

T akes ſacred Iuſtice by her reuerent hand, _ 

That nobly,graue,within that place did ſtand, 
Leads her along in milde maielticke ſtate, - 

Plac't both her feetevpon the Eaſterne gate. | 
In Scarletroabes dawneto her Anckles trayling, ' 
A Crowne of gold herbrowesallchalt impaling, 
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Her hands arecleane,notcarryed with a tale, 

Her modeſt eyes are covered with availe; 

Out from'her mouth as heauenseternall cryer, 

There ſtreames a blade of pure(t burnifhe fire, 

A Sword(which ſhakes)that vpwards downwards curld, 

Like blazing ſtars amazing altthe world. Simile, 


Juſt by her (ide(at her right hand) Time places 

The goodlieſt Dame mongſt all the Nymphs and Graces - 
Theſweet borne Mayd,and nobleſt Cherubim, 

That cuer Nature at her beſt could lim: 

Braue peerelctſe Queene,molt Angel.like thy face, Milcricordia. 
The Saints in heauen thy very name imbrace. ' 
Therethou dolt ſtand by Iuſticereuerent ſide, -. 
Till all be. ended thou by her mult bide, 

And ſheagaineat Gods diuineſt word, 

Doth guard thy perſon with her flaming ſword. 


Not long before (if you remember well). | 
When Adam firſt with Ewe his darling fell, Charitas. 
And both all naked jultly foric blam'd, 

Loues baſhfall Lady was thereof aſham'd: 

And asofferided in'that facred place, | n 


. Mountsvp the-clowds with diſcontented face, 


Bewailes mans fall with teares,bedewes her cheeeks, 
Molt louely looks,and round about ſhe ſeekes, 

If ſhe can find withall her toyle a friend, | 

To ſcrall right, and paſt offences tend. ' - 

When ſhe had paſtco ſiluer Cimthiatayre, 

Through the Told Region ofthe liquid Aire, 
Andfcroſt the way that Phazton begun, 

With his prowd Teameaboutche-worldtorun, '* 
Ayave'the ſtarsand fiery regions hot, | c 
Wikewranelbour PENWSETg fo 
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On every ſide through danges great had ventred, 
Yet at the laſt within heauens wals ſhe entred, 
Where ſhe behelda goodly glorious ſight, © 
Ten thouſand candles all the world to light, 
Carrycd in courſe about the earth to reele, 

And Naturenobly turningoftheir wheele. 


After thoſe kind imbraces ever vide | 

' Twixt Ladics faire, dame Nature ſmiling, muſde 
To ſee her (iſter wich her lovely face 

Thus rapt alone within thatfacred place, 

T'o palle the clowds and firyfrozen Aye, 

The carth to leaue, vnto her torepayre: 

| Even in an inſtant at that happy time, 

What heauen ſo high but loue diuine will clime? 
Scale vp the throane of God himſelfeaboue, 
Thriſe noble Lady fullof grace andloue, 
Nature amaz'das wondring what it ment, 

To ſce thy lookes bewray a diſcontent. 

- Enquires the caaſe that makes thy. face ſo ſad, 
The newes below ſhe thinks is worſe then bad. 


But when ſhe heard and ynderſtood the cauſe, 
That Exeand Adewbrake their Makerslawes, © 
_ Incurr'd a curſe on alltheir future ſeed, 2 '' + 
She thought the world and all therein would bleed, 
And that Gods anger for {9 foule offence, 
Would not be pleaſde yalefſe ſhe'wene from thence, ' 
Not ſtaying now to kheara thematter ſcand, | | 
She takes her {iſter by her louely hand, 
Deſcending both in all their rich attire, Fre 
Downe the hot region of heauens burnilht fire, 790 
| Through the cold Aire beneath the Maonethey dived, 
 Andat che laſtin Paradiſcarriued. chin 
Rs. _ Here 


——_ a aces 
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Here ſhe ſtood by and ſaw Godsrudgement paſt, 
And oftentimes forth from her eycs ſhe caſt 
AScavffaltand'dricry briny teares, 

Her louc(alas) was ever full of feares, 

To make her venter inthe heateand cold, 

And mount theskies,ascucn butlateTI told: 
Bring Nature downein ſpeedy poſtapace, 

| Toappeaſc Gods Tuſlicein that ſacred place, 


'Time ſpics her forth,and takes her by the hand, 
Which louely*there within that place did (tand: 
And as before he videcach other Silter, 

- So now this Lady firſt of all he kiſt her, 

, Then leades her foorth much like a louely Queene, 
Spangled in Iewels, wrought with gold in greene: 
Brings her to Iuftice,plac't her by her ſide, 

In future ages euermore to bide, 
That till this world by power diuine ſhall and, 

"Theſe —_ both —_— been _ _ 
Topuide the carth an her feete vpright, 
Hai all vnder the Prince of ah he | 
When Mercy, Tuſtice both from Louc > flow, 
TheScarlet garment feemes as white as Snow. 


Time backe retires as heretofore he did, 

When now the place wasofthe Ladyesrid, 

And on a Dame of Noble birth doth lighe, 

Cald Truth his daughter cloathed allin white: 

He takes hergently by herlilly kand, 

Wherein Gods booke didat that inſtant ſtand. 

Brought her along (as all the reſt before) 

Ouer the gatevpon the ſacred dore, 

| Inall her roabes with comely pompeand grace, 

. Andplae'therright before _ lultice face, 


© Veutas, 


TheGlaſeof Tie, 


Iuſticia. 


2.8in,18,40, 
2.King,1.10. 
2.Kiug,z,11, 


Miſericordia 


Charitas, 


' Oheauenly.God, may 1 not wellreſemble "5" Yves 0 
The flaining Sword which made the earth to tremble; 


When all the world thy facted Iuſtice a@w, 

To deare Elas liuing in the Law, 

Rpt vpaliue within a flaming Cart, 

His coateimblazJe mighe be ablecding heart, 
When /eſabel the monlter ofher ſexe, 
His harmeleife ſoule vpon the earth did vexe: 
Her Prophets falſe to Babylon that ran, 
Hequiteconſumd,and ſcarcely left aman 

To carry newes of that vawonted fire, 

Which fell vpon the at his inſt delire, 


That Cherubin vpon the right hand plac't, 


Which time himſelfe hath wich his fauour grac't,. - 


In allthe world how well I may compare, 
Toaged Hensch walking in the Ayre, --. 
Within whoſe dayes when God his body rape - - 
Abouetheclouds ininnocency lapty' | '. 
B:fore ſuch timeas Idofoes Law was gaued,. 

By Mercy onely allthe world wasfaueds 


The other damſell which my pen doth lim, 
The {weetelt falt and louelyeſt Cherubim, . 
That Time himſelfe ypon thelefthand ſee, 
And which my Muſe can neuer well-torget. 
Ifthat we readethe holy ſacred Booke,. 

How nearcherpetfon(all diuine)dothlooke, 
To that Diſciple which thereſt ſuruiu'd, 

In Parhmoxlletatothe heatiens a riu'd: + _ 


- Rauiſhtin ſpiriton'a facred day, 


Within a coffin did his body lay,  _. 
And roundabout alight chere ined bright,. p. 
Thecotiin cangitquitevlh ofall cheir fight, 


The 


—— 


ht «ths. 
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Theleſſon fill thathe did cuer preach, 

Both in his life, and by example teach, 
In all his workes like totheTurtledoue, 
Throughout his bookes was lictle elſe but loue, 


That Cherubin which flood before the face 
Offacred Tuſticein thatreuerent place: 
Liketoan infant that hie-Nurſe doth weane, 
Whoſe faceis ſmiling, fingers ends are cleane. 
All fullof Truth, notknowing how to faitic 
Diſlemble fallly allthe world m—_ a 
How wellI may compare her ſ{etled looke, 
To Gods cternall ever blefled booke. 


Veritas. 


Theſe Cherubins all glorious to behold, 
Surpafling farre the pureſt burniſhet gold: 

The radiant ſpletdor of whoſc ſacred rayes, 
Reſemble thoſe ador'd within our dayes, 
Jufticedivine, much like co Godhimſelfe, 

That ſcorneth bribing andallill got pelfe, 

And ſhewes by iudgements fearcfull paſtexamples, 
How all the world vnder his feete he tramples, 


Tuſtitia, 


Mercy againe much like to Chriſthis ſon, i _  Miſerecordia. 


That hath thecrowne of glory for vs won, 
And from the heauens deſcended to theear th, 
To make vshappy in his welcome birth, . 
Whoſe panting foule had never minutesreſt, 
Suftring thoſe tormentsnotto be expreft, 
Surpeſling farre the greateſt learned wits, 
To ſec how he at Gods right hand now ſits, 
T riumphing over ſin, world,death and helly 
In ioyeseternallwhich no tongue canccll, 
I .L 2 Thrice 
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OO Fnice eucrbletſed be hisglorious name,” 
It was his mercy made him de the ſame, - 


Then Charity-muck like the God of loue; - 
_—_ I mcane no _ which to folly moue,  _ 
But chat great ſpiriterethe world:'was made, 
'_ Vpon the waters through the deepe did wade, + 
— 26g xxM \o, By whom the Virgin happilyeonccived, 
—_—*” _ forth;him that Juſtice wrath appcalſed, - 
When afterwards by [erdaxs liluer (ides, +. 5 
From Lib anon to Sodoms lake thar glides, - 
| Along theplaines where [cſus was baptiz'd, - 
Mz-3-15, 16, The holy Ghoſtin ſhape of Doue diſguiz'd, - - 
*7* Heauens windowes ope,thus ſpeakethin their ſight, - 
Thus is my Sonne in whom I take delight» 


When all was fiaiſh't,and co Heauen Chrifl went; ., 


Then downecame heto giuevsall content: + 
Simile, . As Juſtices Mercy, both wich Loxe are linck't, . 
So Godis one,the Perſonsthree diftinck'c. 


Tuſtitia. Theſealtogether asthe heauens decree'd, . 

Miſtecordia, The Treeof Life proteRt from Adams cede, :. 

$225 The Worlditſelfe with wonderment they fill, 

Fmt” Theirmeatcis knowneto do their fathers will,. ., 

Whoall this while with their filter ſweets, ... 
His eldeſt daughter as 'twas euer mecte. | 
When Time kad gone,diſcharged full his due, 
Aboue the cloads vp tothe Heauens God flew, . 
Where heremaines leauing the world and all, 
Which cuer yet was knownevpon this ball 
TotheproteRion of that noble Dame, 
That to the earth with love her liſter came, _ 
Sowell affe Red;Jabouring whatſhe can, _ 


Thatall her cares butfor {infull man, .. 


— 
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Lethim his mind to goodneſle —_ bend, 
And Nature cucr is his louing friend, 


Great God of Heauen,now is thy Iuſtice ſhowne, 
Thy Loucand Mercy with thy Nature knowne, 
Time hath thy Face and glorious browes vnamask ©, 
And thus at firſt my Rurall Muſe hath task't, 
Heere brought forth Truth from her hath never ſturd: 
Reueal'd the ſame wraptin thy holy Word, 
Of Paradiſethe facred-curtainedrawne, : 
The Sabaoth ſhew'd,on no mans vice doth fawne, 
Ofallthe world hath ſung theficſt beginning, 
Told Ade; faults,and Ever offenſive finning, 
Their ſecede defac'tin breaking of thy lawes, 
And heere Ile ſtay,and fitme downe andpauſe. 


Theend of the firſt Age. 


OF TIME, IN 


THE SECOND AGE. 


The Argument. 


The ſacred Muſe by enviows Foes is croft, 

Adam and Eve bow each from other loſt, 

The: firſt borne ſonne by curſed malice led, 

Unhimdly wounds bis deareFt Brother dead, 

Apollacy the cauſe of all this if, 

The total! World on enery ſide doth fills 

With Bloud,Oppreſſion, Cruelty and Hate, 

To waſte,conſume,and winde each others Flate, 

The Church derived frems the third borne chitd, 

1: famd,polinted, with Caincs Raceatfildey 

So that the World andall thereinwas found, 
X Beſides the Arke wore waſo't away and drown'd, 


Seo ere Boe Se Pe 
| 3 ys Soueraighe of the, ſues nine, " | 
Bj | V Inſpire mythoughts with ſacred worke divine, 


Come down from Heawen,within my Temples Reft, 
Inflame my heart and lodge within my Breft. 
M 3 


Grant 


eee ets eee nent coca 
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Crrant me the fforyof this World to ling, 

The Glafſe of Twme,ypon the Srageto bring, - 
Be Aye wichin me by thy powerfull might, 
Goucrnemy Pen, dire my ſpeech aright, 
Even in the bicth and infancy of Tue, 
Tothe laſt 4ze,ſeaſon my hob Rime: 
Ohlcade me on;into my $ovte infuſe, 
Diuinelt F-rbe, and (till bethoumy AZvuſe, -. 
That allthe #4 may wonderand behold, - 
Toſce Tewer paile in Ages manifold, | 
And thattheir wonder may produce this end, 
To liue in /oxetheir future liues to mend.. 


Then ſhall thy okes withfacred luſter faine, 
Theſe: all wichin thy Browes combine , 
Richly adorn'd with all the Nimphes and Graces, 
Shall ſound thy prayſe with lavely pleaſing faces, 
Toying to ſee thy glorious beaver iy hap, 
The golden Ba{kcalt downe into thy hp; 

To thy delight ahd great,.contentment more, 
Then if che World were only thine in ſtore. 


Though curſed Evuyon thy Fortunefrowne, 


pl 


Yet thy chat Browes ſhall weare hew'ns lawtel cro'vne, : : 


In future Ager as the Muſes Queene, | 

Thy Temples wreathd,ſhallever low:ilk greene.. 
And what if Hywen ſomething doeannay 

Thy tender Frwiyet ſhalcthou liuc in joy: 


And when pale deeth ſhallcloſe vp both thirie eyes, 


Thy fezze ſhall mountabouc the lofty skycs, 


And yet Vravia how canſtthou be glad, 
Toke this Age wherein weliveſo bad, 
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All ouergrowne far worſe then atthe Giſt, *- 
Bemir'd in (in,as if ie were accutlt,' 


Nothing.but b/ond,comtention, Brides and brawler, 


The Serpent (till vpon his belly crawles, 
And roygd about on enery (ide doth winde, 


Wich cunning fights the Infantsfaceto grinde. - 


Nay chouthy ſclfe, noble Frau5a deere, 
Since firſt thy landing and arivall heere, 
Haſtthou not beeneon every lide-turmoyl'd, 
Toſt coo and fro,by ZnnyouecrtoyI'd? | 
Whoſeviprous tohgue within a fecred place,” 
Hath belchther venowme,aim'd at thy diſgrace. 
Liketothe Divell in Paradiſe at firlt, - 
Thar bancfull pyſenin his 'Breſthath nurft,. - | 


To wrong thy perſon,weaken muchthy fate, © 


Evricb himſclfe co fatiſfie ys hate, 
Tooke all aduantage working on thy youth, 
Sugpelled heinſtead of naked rrath; - - - 


Lock'rthee vp cloſe (Immur'd)withing Wall... 


When not a Groate was du-tohim atall;- ] - 
But by the order ofthis noble Land, 
He in that place for debz to thee ſhould land. 


Great GoJ of Heaen it makesme weepe and waile,” 


To ſce Iniafticegftencimes preuaile: . 
Todomineere add catch into her hand, * 
When Tunacence mul} ac her Wercy Rand, > 


Then doth ſhe ſqueele,wringgwielt extort and luteh, ** 
k Fran c2mss at Cherch, 


Deare friendsper{walion oncecan nee prevaile, - . 


Whea ſclJomecimes appre 


To workea peace till all be ſet toſaile, _ 
Then /wellownrallinto agripiny purſe, 
Not ſatiffied, continues renfinies works Ine 


Simile, - 
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Vowing to weſt and Raize all thy ſlate. 
Oh curſed wee hatchet by enmious fate, 
| | When thy falſe bearr hath made the attby worlt, 
| What artthou then more then abeefftaccurlt: | 


| Forcuery ſo#/e committed to thy charge, 
If by thy fawt the leaſt ofthem be loſt, 
Thy ſoutein beithe price of it willcolt. 


But yet my A4%e,vnfold to me the cauſe, 

Why thoudid(tfall into the erecberom pawes 

Of hatcfull feec,deuouring Trgers fierce, 

Falſc hearted friends which in thy fate did pierce, 
That thou ſhouldſt ::a be tolt on-euery ſide, 
Cempeld oft times to'be:from heme and ride, 

To ſcc if Enny with her erperons face, 

Hath foyfted lies in ſacred Inficeplace. 


T know nocas/e;nor could I euer tell, 


— ==> IECRC2 ERES CIRCLES mentor noe norm II on cn gas ri, 


Ter, 23.1 2, 1O, Winding her ſclfe,her wallice beſt to \mother, 

11.13.1415," Into the habit ofthine elder brother. 

16,17, Onethou haſt /owd, inough to make me doate, 
To ſee vicelurke vndera formall coate, 
And thouthy ſ{clfe that yer didfi neverhurt, 
To harme a ch:/de,or throw a worme i'th'durt, 
Or take delightto gloryin the fall 
Ofany enqmuch lefle thy tongue to yall. 
Bite;ſcandall, blurrezto Tuinry,d fame, (+ 
The worth of any intheir goods or ame: 
By wicked wajes the Infaiits face to grinde, - | - & 
Norinthy hands thy neighbors Huingwind, 
But tothy power halt ſhewd thy.-beſt endeauour, 


: Nay farre more worſe, for thoumuſt count at lage, 


Why ſhe ſhovidthus againſt thee alwayes fell, |. 


ToJaugthe Saints withall thy hrarrforever.:: . -... - hy | 
* — RT TN Fo Vran 
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Prania (deere) thy very caſceis mine," 
How did my Fees (till to this day combine, 
Backe ſliding friends much like to ſlippery Elcs) 
Haue vnd?rn5;nd,to eurne vp both mine liceles: 
With fawning tearmesmy company haue faught; 
Invertedthat(whichyet)I never thought; 
Reported word:,the which were netier ſpake: 
Leceuery man by this a warning take, - 
Andcarcfull be hows they conuerſe withall, , 
The B-doft tienesin Fow/ers nets doth falls - 
Even when(Alas)aot any hurt ſhe thinkesy 
Then is ſhe caughr,ynder their burthen Sinkes, | 


How oftentimes havel bin toltandtir'd,- *:- 
Plung'd in the dvepe andullwich 4we.bemir'dy.- |. | 
Tolt cog and fro by thoſe in Ambnſe lay, 
With ſecret Gis totrap the in' my Ways 
Vow'd my deftrafion all my fateto bainc: 
Much to my Treuble;hniwryand paints. 
Swallow d my.goads withia a gtipingan/&:; : 2 11 Þ 7 
Hane I not_cauſcall Rowaive wolues torguriey . - :- - 
When all I haue can ſcarcely giuecontent, . - 
Vnlcile my kfeand hning both beſpeat, 
Were ic for debtor tiele of my Lad; 
That thus my foes did in their furie ([tand: 
If poſſibly chey could me more «bes... 
Yetin ſome ſort I would chen here ex;u/e. 

2 ' BUS | 
Deere M4»ſe,the cauſe why I am thusperplext, . 
Turmoyld abqut.on cuerylideand yexty: ©: -: | 
To waſte my ftsr;and paile through deagers many» 
Isnot for wyeng that, I haue doneto anys - 
But by fel Zx»yhatchtin heltbelow,' 
In.Edes nurc', nowotethe Earthdoth flow. 


OY 
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Simale: 


When Adam leaſt ſuſpeAed herintent, 


Then was her md on milchicfe fully bent, 
Andeuer lince hath lat cur'd what fbe may, 
Exes ſecdeto bainc her ſecrettrapstolay: 

But all the ſpight againſt me ſhe canvie, 
May waſte my State;and hinder thee my AMnſe- 


For this alone,by her 1 am riſuſed, 

Hurried about,by fland:ous ronguesaduſed, 
Kept long from Leabegrito my great expences 
Weakened my Lands end living ever fince, 

On all ſidescroli(by Greetreſe}ouerſway'd, 

By guileand camnug(treacherouſly) betray'd, 

Of ; Cans fac't friends abendon d andforſaken, 
And all God knowes,but for aWerd muiltaken, 


Nay had I beenefole Astherof that thing, 
Which ſome vntimely to my bend: did bring, 
And blaz'd it forth,why ſhould 1 thus be blem'd, 
When no man (kerry) inthe ſame isnan'd, 

Nor any icandallin theſe words :fone, 
Intended are but by a mani'th CHoone, 

YetI turmoyl'd againſt all righr ard yeafon, 

Am vs'd by ſome,asific were High Treaſon, 


Sacred Region brought from Head'n aboue, 
Thou fhouldſtbe conftant,full of Grace and Lowe, 
From God(himſclfe)thou haſt abeh taske, 

O letnot wice (vnder a Swrphſſe) marke, 

By this alone Chrefts Fleck are ſcattred all, 

Ore allthe Zarth, in cuery place do fall, 


Somerunne to Remeand {ome renounce their Creede, ' 


Andcome againe, like to a raking Weeds, 
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That bearesa Flowera womans Loxeto win, 
But yet the ſeed comtagions all within, 


All powerfull God,when both by Nightand Day, 
Inceſſantly my Heart to thee did pray, 
To caſe my Griefe, and ifit were thy will, 
To ſend me Peace to walke vp Sion kill, 
"Thatin thy Hoxſe where all thy Saints do meet, 
My Sozle might ſing and offer Odexrs ſweet, 
Tohearethy Wordcome purling fromthe Rocke, 
- Feeding thy Sheepe and building vp thy Flocke, 
Where none at «// ſhould haue a cauſe to fall, LY. 
. Chriſts Coate was wouen without a Seame at all: . DOOR 
. In ſtead of Peace which (| delird in haſte, 
Thou ſentit me downea /onth Uirgix chaſte, 
Noble Fram ſoberly attired, 
 Which;jwhen I ſaw, (with Joy) I'much admired, 
Finding a Friend (copartner)thus to be, 
A fit (ompanion in my miſcrie, 


Great God of Heawenvpon my bended knees, 
Before that Face which cuery aQtions /eex, 

Let me but know what goodT euer wrought, 
'Thatthou in CAdercy thus oh me haſt thought? 

Or have 1 not offended much thy will, 

That thou my Breftdoft with Jr ana fill, 

Sending her Downe as thou didfi ſend thy Son, ' 
To/avethoſe Geepe whichfrom thy Fowlddid run; 


Eternal! God, what ſhall T giueto thee, 
For thy great Loweand Faxony ſhewd to me? 

" [fall the World within my power did ſtand, 
Andalltherein were ſoleat my command: 
| N 
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If all the wanes within the Seas which boyle, -. 
| Andali the Rizers on this Earth were oyle: 

| - Wichallthoſe thingsthat ere I did behold 
| Vader Heawens Cope were fram'dof beaten gold, 
In Thankefulneſſe for all thy Atercies ſweet, 
Idcall Swrren2er,lay.chemat thy fect. 


But ſoft my Aſuſe, whilſt thee and Tam playning, + 
Ech others griefes,and (till bur little gaining; 

Time polts away, as if it had forgot 

| . What Adamdid (afcerthe Gates were ſhut) . . 

1 In Parade, | meane that/acreddore, 

Which in my Forge I told youofbefore. 


Adam and Exeabout the lftring walls - 
Of Paradi/e,with mournfull cryes and calls, - 
Repenting ſore,lamenting much their $7, 
Longing but once to comeagaine within, 
| In vainelong time about the wals did grope, 
i Not in Diſpaire asthoſe arc out of hope: 
| But all about,in e's =_ did feele, . 
© His louing 4fe ſtill following athis heele, 
To find the Dore with all their care and paine,. 
To come withia, their former ſtate to-gaine.. 


quarne—- ana. 


Like to a man thatin a Palace buiit» , 
Of 7aſper ſtone,and covered rich with guilt, - 
One enery (ide lin'd with agolden wall, 
And no Towne neare,nor any houſe atall, 
In ſucha place ſuppoſe one ſhouldabide, | 
ll Be entertaind like to a /owely bride. 
' Ws Yetin thenight for ſome abuſeabſurd,. . 
Perchance for drinke or ſme diſtaſkefull word. ::. 


ſimiles 
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TfheNFuldbe faſt by the ſhoulders caught, 
Lead forth adores and ſet by all at naught, 
| Haildall along (even in the Evening late) _ 

' Betweenchis focs,and thruſt quite out of gate, 
In no place neere, hearing a Dogto barke, 
All comfortlefſe wanders about ith'dar ke: 
Gropeseuery where, ifhe can find a dore 
And echiteringhe will offend no more. 


Orlike a man that venters for a prize, 
Hoodwinckt,and-madeſtarke blindin both his eyes, 
Wheeles round about,in euery placedoth reele, 

At euery polt and<orner houſe doth feele, *. 
To find the dore where heſhould enter in, 

With all histoyle his #agey for to win, 


S$imile » 


Even ſo is Adamin thatynckedplace, 

The flaming Sword (till blazing in his face 

On every ſide thegliſtering wallstoſhine, 

T he S#» himſclfeiuſt vnderneath the /ine, 
' The radiant Sp/endor ofthoſe Chernbime, 

Dazles, amatcs, histender eye ſightdims. 

Liketo a man that gizeth atthe Sun, | 

Is then vnficgfarre any way to run, 

Leaſt whilelt his lookesaboue the Clowds he pitch, 
He chance to fa//and tumbleina ditch, 


Siuile, 


Such fs the fate of Adamand his Wife, 

Andeuery an within this mortall life, 

To wander, Grope,as in the darke belolt, 

And fartheſt off from that they ayme at mol: 

The ſacred luſter of Gods Word divine, "T8 

The Goſpe/s rruth which or = Earth dothſhjne, _ 
_ MON 2 , 
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The Se of Peace (Chrift Ieſus) being keine, ® 
W hoſe glorious Lsghrdoth all the Wor/dadorne: 
Haue made Afaz blindand dez/cd both his eyes, 
To ſcethat 19y which in the Scrqmre lies, 


. When many dayes were paſt away and ſpent, 


Fiading at lalt they miſt of cheir intent: 

And that their coyle and trauell totheir paine, - 
Was fruſtrate quitegtheir labour (till in vaine: | 
Much diſcontented for their fad miſhap, 

Yet once againevpon the walls they rap, 


Then weepeand howle, lament,yearne,cry,and call, Ay: 


But ſtill no helpe,noxanſwer hadat all. 

Perplext in mind,and dazled with the light, - 

With griefe and care,diltewperediin their ſight, 
 Amazced both iuſt asthe wind them blew, 

To Paradiſe they bad their laſt adew: 

Like thoſcare Moapt with wandring hither;thicher, 
From thence they wentztheſcluesthey knew not whither 


The Croſſes,griefes,vexations.troubles,care, - 

Befell chem after,with their hungry fare, 

Stragling about, abidingin.no - i 

And Diſcontent,vpon their late diſgrace, 

Theangty Heaxensfor many daycs that lowred, 
The /ab/ectoud: which (ulphury ſhowres downe poyred: 
The very Earth combining with them both. | 
Srrange hideous fghty,of irkeſome Lights vncouth, 
The El-ment,as all together bent, : __ 
Againſt mans S*y, themfclues in ſunderrent. - 

The Swnnraſham'd,theinconſtantangry Afcove - 
Began to wane, ſending a Night at Noove, 
Surcharg'd with Sorrowes, no where now torelt: * 
Thgir griefes more great, then can be well exproſt. ' 


The - 
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Cabalſt vidi 


The diſcontent _ ſay which = found, Comment, if 
Being expulſt our of that ho/y Ground, 
* By Shu ule errorto be red diſgra'lte RRANS, 


Made Himgthe Worldghis Fife, and al{diſtaſte: 

Andlikea Hermit in his wandring weedes, Simile, 
On little clſe but griefe and forrow feedes, 

Repemantthoughts are harbour'd in his bre#?, 

His 14nd impatient,findsnoplaceto reft, 

But tothe Eff from P.erad;/edoth run, 

Towards theriling ofthe morning Su». 


 Heerczheere( Alas)his tender dazled fight, 

With the great ſplendor of that glorious light, | 

Whoſe matchletle grace when vp to Heaven it enters, es 
Much like a Qwcexe forth from her Chamber venters, Simile, 
Climes vp the Skiegand.tramples on the Hire, 

With cheerefull lookes in glictring Rebesmoli faire, 
Prancesabout, in noplace Fongie bides, 

Viewes all the World on every lideit rides, 

The radiant Rayes which ſparkled in his face, 

Made Adam thinke that God was in that place. 


Wich this conceic, he farries in no coaſt, 

But on he gocs,andall in haſt doth peat, 

. Ore HillandDale,with toyle,vexationgpaine, 
Like Sxipbns,that labours ftillin vaine, Emile: 
Toroulc a (tone againſta monſtrous Adeount, 
His gricfe more-greatthen any man can count, 
Findsto hiscoft his trauell co no end, 

His weary works all to no purpoſe cend: 

Soon heruns,on nothingelic doth dreame, 
Vntill he came at Ganges watry ftrearae, 
Andas before, are many alittle River, 

He made a way vp t his Hearrand Lixer, 
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So in this freame,hoping theſame to wing 
He enters bold,and wades vp to his chin. 


Heere is a Barre in ſwperſtions way, 

Too deepe ar#bbe to make his fury ſtay, 

For all his haſt he can no further paſſe, 

By Ganges coalt,like to a #a/l of brafle, 
Where heis forſt, to try his vemos skill, 
Againſt the ftreame,he [triues and labours till: 
Vntill by Pratiye with his aftiuelimbs, 

A Hile or twevpon the waves he ſwims, 

But yet too farre in abſence of his Wife, 

May breede a zharre and hazard fo his /fe. 


T hus difſcontented, with that watry wall, 
Thegricfeconceiued of his diſmall fall; 

The tofle of her that late before heloſt, 
When as he thought to paſſe co God in poſt, 
Himſclfealone bewayling of his ins, 

To true Repentancefaithfully begins: 

And as ſome ſay did Circumcizehimiclfe, 
Waſkt all his Skx,bemir'd in durty pelte, 
Forſakes the Worla,for certaine dayes did ftand,; 
Within the ſireame,and neuer came at land, 
Vntill his fleſh from top to toe was ſeene, 


With cold andjreath,all oucrgrowne with greene, 


Then God which late vpon his fault did frowne, 
Now ſmiles againe,and ſendeth Rezie/ downe, 
One ofthe three in ſacred Roabesof Light, 
That euer ſtand before the moſt ofmight, ' 
Since Sathielone oftheir number fell, 
From higheſt Heavens ynto the lowelt Hell 


| Michael, 3 
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Michael,Gabriel,this Razie/ (tood, 
Still co this day the ſole Archangel good. 


This noble Avge/l brings thoſe tidings glad, 
And cheeres the Ma»to be no more fo fad, 
Tells him that Gedis not with him offended, 
Buec with the Divell which firft his Reaſon blinded, 
That his Repentaxce purchaſlt hath his peace, 

From further Pennance wif'd him to ſurceaſe, 
Although of Sw he hath beene once detefted, 
Yet his good will was in the Heawens accepted, 
Bad him-goc ſcekeand comfort vp his Fife, 
People the World and liue a joyfull Life. 


The Meſſenger that from the Heavens deſcended, 

To bring theſe ridge vp againe Aſcended, _ 
Like to a flame of purecelcſtiall light, - Ras 
So ax/or he from earthly Adams light, | 
Yet ſome dothinke hetarried in thoſe parts, - 

And taught che man the liberall learned Arcs:- 

Was his Companion as a friendly guide, Tewesand 
Thateuer kept by Adams fearctull fide, Turkes. 
When he went ſcekingto his care and paine, 

With-extreme toyle to find-his F5fe againe, 

For many yecres within the frearme did (tand,- 

Whilſt Exe was wandring in the Nubian Land, 

Hisfaithfull 4wgellin all ſtormes and weather, - 

Vantill ſuch time he broughe thembothktogether. -- 


At Araffe hill within Arabia ground; + i; 13541 
This was the place where Ewe her husband found, 
Heere atthis Mount they both together met; - -; 
Andeach with (Ioy) theic louely eyes did wet. + "RY 
CO RT ” ith 


The Glaſſe of Vime 


With ſuch a ſhower of pearely chrillall tearcs, 
Diſtil'd in Lowes pure Limbeck,full of feares, 
That onethe other finally had miſt, 

Heere once againe they ſmile,imbrace and ks, 


Still to this day the reuerent feare and awe, 
Of choſe which yetthe owner have cuer ſaw, 
T he great re{pedt that —_— wins, 


. 'Monglt men dewoxt in pardon of their ſin:; 


Confutation 
ofthe tormer 
. Spinien. 


The Worlds conceit by Hahemet late nurlt, 
That Exe and Adaw heererepenting firſt, 
Found Peace with God vnto their ſoxlescontent, 
Built them a Hoxſein which their ues they ſpent, 
Hath made the Hi//admired to this day, 

For Tarks/» Pilgrims euer more to pray, 

The ſacred Skirtes with goodly plaincs are wal'd, 
And at this day the /Homn of Pardons cal'd, 


No leſle admir'd is that Renowned ſtreame, 
By Bengalawhich makes all Aſie dreame, 
And hills the Forld with ſuperitious gwile, 


From Eaſterne Inaiato th' Atlantike Ile 


Brauc Ganges floud how dooſt thou draw together?' 
Fierce warlike Nations muſtcing hether therher, 
Captiu'lt themall fettred within thy bankes, 
To wade within thee, yeeld thee humble thankes, 
For ſtaying Ademin thy (iluerd floud, 

When he negleted all his future bloud, 

Loſt wilfully his nccreft deereſt wife, . . 


 Carclytleofall endangring much his life. 
CD11! 35; . | 


This may berrue,andyct 1 eannotthinke, 
That thoſe /hom Godin Paradiſe did linke, 


Brought 
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Brought them togetherby hispowerfull might, 
Should thus be parted eachfrem others light, 

Eve inthe South,by fearefull NegroLand, 

Adam i'th Ealt,on Ganges goodly ſtrand, 

Betweene both theſe a wondrous weary ſpace, 

For two to trauell in _—_— -—  DLoEIM 
Vnſhod;all bare,mong({thorcid thunderdints, . 
Through woods to walkevpon thethornesand flints: 
He in a maze, not knowing wheretofmd 

His louing Wife: like coa man ftarke blind, - - * - + Simile, 
Toyles out himſelfeforthat he neucr faw, LP Yi 

To find a needle ina heape of ftraws ' 

She all alone wandring fie knew:not whether, 
Blowne cuery where much like vntoa Feather, 
Incon(tanc light(and waucring)apt to vexe, 
Asis the Nature of her 1twmeroneſexe. | 


Similc, 


It is not like in all mens Indgement ſound, 

They rambled farre from Edens fruitfull ground, 
Or that but two ſo kind and tenderhearted, 

In all their lives ſhould for a yeare beparted; 
Beſides the opinionofthe learned wits, 

Graue ancient fatherscucrmore that lits, 
Reuoluing ofthe highelt deepeſt works, 

That in Guds Booke divinely lies and luckes: 
The ſacred fories ofall Ages paſt, 

Which cuermore eternally ſhall laſt, 

Haue made it cleere for every man to tell, 
That in this place our Patents both did dwell, 
Liu'd longſecure,about the Garden kept, 

Toy'd withthe light,yet fortheir fallchey wept, 
Though they were bard to come againe within, 
By reaſon oftheirfowle —_— ſin, 
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Yet they delic'd forall their paſt diſgrace, 
But for toliuc necre to that /oxely place, 


Heerefirſt with boxghs,and ſuch like broken ſtuffe, 
They built a Houſe, vnder a (imple Ruffe, 
Thea like a couple that but late did wed, 
With Peltsand /eawes,they make a homely Bed, 


Where they enioy'd more pleaſure,truecontent,- - 


Then in the (ourtsofgreatelt Kings are ſpent; 
Hiaſclfe all nakedin a.Sheepes skin curl'd,. 
The ſole Commander of this total! 3Yorld, 

Is glad to worke to patſehis timein peace, 
To ſerue his God from further lin to ceaſe, 


Thus over-ioyd,vpon a time itfell, 

The erenmſtance | mult forbcare to tell, 
Playing wich Ze within that ſhady bowre, 
Andin his «rmes his louclie(t ſweeteſt owre, . 
E mbracing,toying,fmiling,kiſſing ſweete, 
The ſpares melt chafte vnto a Spouſe ved meete, © 
Thinking the time he had with her beguil'd, 

Forgets himſelfe,and ſhe conceives with child, 


Strange is the change ſkein her ſelfe doth find, 
Ancx'reme Paſſion working in hermind, 
Longing oft-times ſome /ops in Tarre tolick, 
Her bodicsaltred,and herſtomack ſick, 
Black vgly Berries, fulſome varipe Plum, . 
And euery thing thatin her way next comes, , 
The goodlyfruxs-which are within the walls, 
Of Paraiſe,ſhe to her husband calls, 
Defires,intreates him,as he loucghis#5/e, 
Forth wichto haſt,andfergh co fauc her life, 
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Full forty weekes ſhelived in this caſe, 

Feeding on toyes and greeneſt drugs moſt baſe, 
On Durt and Traſh,on Aſhes, Hips and Hawes, 
She finds ſheesill, and yet ſhe knowesno cauſe, 
Arlength icfell whillt he was forth ofdores, 
Chaling the Deere,hunting the furious Bores, 

To get ſome /eniſen,or ſuch dainty diſh, 

To latishie his Fines defired wiſh: 

Like Hercalesthar in a (trange diſguize, Simite, 
Retired home with ſucha welcomeprizez 
Findes his deare Darlipe full of mirth andioy, 
Andin her armes a goodly infant Boy. 


Cain2 berae, 


Th Admiration,wondrous great content, 

To ſee a Child thus fortunately ſent, 

Sweete living PiAure medule of himleife, 

The Wor/dand allhenow efteemesas pelfe, 

VVith /oy o're cloyd,vpon the face doth gaze: 

Like to a man altoniſht in amaze, "a 
AU ryute beftands not ja Pit: what to thinke, "ro 
No Reaſon yet, into his head can linke, 

How it can becoxceived in the breſt, 

Of Exe (ſweere woman) whom he loved beff, 


When oncereuiv'd out of that pleaſing trance, 

The tender Babe he in his armes doth dance, 

Smiles on hisfaceand queſtions with his Fife, 

How firft twas ſent thus to prolong hislitey 

The Cbildſhe faid, to her immortall fame, 

She knew not well how firſt toher it came, 

But that ſhe thought although her ſexce was weake, - 
This was the Seed the Serpents head ſhould breake, 
Tould him in words and gentle ſpeeches mild, 


Thatby the Lord fhe had concen d that Child, Gen,g,r. 
Mend O2 True 
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True arethy words deere Eme,molt true thy heart, ; 


Why ſhould a Maznthy meaning pare Inuert, 
Te cannot linke into thy ſacredthought, 

How of thy ſelfe an /»faxt thou halt brought, 

As well might Adamin thy ſence; ſeeme, | 

To beare a Chi'd,for ought that thou canſt deeme, 
When of the World twasin the early morne, 

And the firſt Babethat euer yet was borne, 


How damn'd prophane are thoſe accurſed/ps, 

Which in Gods (hurch ſhall make ſuch dangerous ſlips, 
Within the ſameto belch to thy _— | 
Euen ina facredand moſt publike place, 

Behinde thy back when thou art deadand paſlt, 

And canſt notanſwere what their mouth out caſt, 
Thus to be /ye mens ſowles toſinallure, 

Wreſting thy ſpeech with banefull breath impure: . 
Notterrifide with Heawevs all threatning Rod, 

Bur daresto teach (chat thou did(t ſweare by God 
Thou hadft a Child)and oftentimes to ſpeake it, 

Ific were true,vnto the ww/dto breakeit, © © 

Is worſe then was that Serpert damn'd accurlt, 

In Paradiſe which wrong d thy Perſos firſt, 


Ah thus we ſeethe curſed envious Suake, 

That ſlcepesto —_— to.ew5/1 doth wake, 
To lurkeal Lelofe vnder the ſweetelt flowre, 
When Goddeſle Fleraall her-pridedoth powre, 


 Vpon the Earthwithin the midſt of May, 


To ſuck fell poyſon from the haleſom'ft gay, 
When the deers paincfull wike laborious Bee, 
Ten thouſand wayes about beaver; blofloms flee, 
On cuery flower within the'Gardes (its, 

And out fromthemthe wax and hoxey pets, 
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Conueysir ſafely to her well wroyght Hiue, 
To pleaſure Friends, and keepe her lf alive. 


Let Serpent ſnake,and all the viperow ſeede 
Thateuer Enxy in her wombe did breede, 
Hacht in the Bowell: of th infernall vault, 
Where none but Davels and damned Arbeit; hault: 
Twixt God and Behal till thy ſpeech oppoſe, 
Yet ſhall thy words ſinell asthe fragrant Roſe: 
Orlike thoſe Flowers in Paradiſe were plaunted wy 
By Ged himſelfe, when he the Garden haunted. TY 
Deare Eme, thy worth I ever mult admire, 
Thou firſt aboue within the e4»ge/s Quire, 
Tuning thy voyce ynto their /acred layes, 
To ſound forth Glory to the Prixceofprayle, | yy 
Like Gods owne Davghter (wbom he loues moſt deare) * 
Warbling ſ\weet Moſicke in th' Almighties care, 
| Orthat pale Yirgin with her g/ammering lampe, 

T hat lights rhe world vnder ; ets ſtarry Campe, 
The Yertwes which within thy bref were bred, 
Shall neare be ſtaind by any viperow head, 
So long as Fame can ſound thy glorious worth, 
Chaſt Paragon, the richelt Jewon Earth. 


Takeall che Zadies breathing on. this B44, 

The ſweeteſt fac't, the »ob/eff borne,and all 

The famous 2yeencrand. Iſonarch; of the Warld, 
Which on the wheele of Forrynehauc hcenchurld, 
That euer liu'd vyponthis earthly frame: 

Now gone andpalttqqwmfiwre to name, 

Theſaints themicluesand all the beſſedtroope, - 
Thoſethatnow liue within heazene burniſht hoope: 
Oo ? 4 Thovgh 
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Though thou art blam'd 2s Athor of their fall, 
Yet art thou flillthe mother tothem all, 


Like to the Vine ſo is thy fruitfull Fembe, 

T by /peech wore ſweet then is the howey combe: 

Thy Breath allure, which from thy /ps coftes out, 
Thy Brewes impalde with Chaſtneſe roungabom: 
From theeat firſt were peepledevery land, 

Like Ofine Plantsthy tender Infants(tand 

About thy Tab/e,in a ſeemely ſort, 

To oxer-ioy and make thee glad/eomre ſport. 


But why ſhould I rawre farther in thy praiſe, 
 Vpon Fames wings thy living naweto raiſe, 


Blazing thy parts, maintaining of thee ſtill, 

And fowle detraQtion aymesto workethy ill. 
Ayeto deface thy modeſt ſpeeches pure, 

With ſcandals vile, for ever toendure: | 
When as thy worth exceeds the learnedſt thought, 
That by thy meancs intothe world is brought, 
And ſtill the 77#th convinceth brings to light, 
The actions falfe,obſcurd, in enuyes night, 
Ditlolues to naught the morter made of clay, 

The buildings fram'd of ſtubble,trzfh,and hay, 


The good from bad,thebeepe from wo/ues doch ſeuer, _ 


And brands the divellin his falſe tongue tor cuer, 


And yet we ſee, the ſacred 7rath notfree 
From viperous tongues,gnawne in the worſt degree, 
Taxt oftentimee,and ſqueeſedlike a Spunge, = 
By Remifs Tygers at her lides that hunge, 
Inverting,ſtretching,conſtruingallher words, 
With error,falſhood, damned wayes and girds, 


Chaſte 
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Chaſte vertuous Exe,now ſhe is palt and dead, | 
The Serpents ſeed anuſt breake the Woman ſeed, 


Butin the heauens th'cternall God of powres .- 

At Inftice barre will on their faces lowrey | | 
Andon their heads thunder his iudgements downe, 
When Ee ſhall ſtand adorned with a Crowne: 
Then ſhall their ations in his dradfull ire, - 

Be purgedall,and tride as goldi'th fire, - - |. 

The wickeds words their enuioustong hath ſpake, 
To her diſgrace, ſhall make them yearne and quake: 
And in the end the ſword ſhall iuſt divide, 

The goodfrom thoſe which hauc her worth belide, 
Whole feet ſhalltotter on helsfatall wheele, | 
And headlong downe to. damned divels ſhall tcele:” 
Whillt £xe ſhall ſictriumphancoen the skics, 
Viewing their fall,hearing their moancs and cryes, 
Toying to ſee the ſacred Trarb preuaile, : | 
Her meaning clcar'd,ber foes to weepeand waile, 


And yectdeare Exel multnot leaue thee there, 
But bring thee downe, morechildren for to beare: - 
If but with one thou hadſt begun and ended, ' 
Yet had the World beene by thy meanes befriended, 
But to repleniſh with chy fruicfull ſpawne, ' 

Frum Sol: fir{triling where his teame doth dawnes + 
Thetotall earth on euery (ide and round,: : 

Here isaloue the like was neuer found, ' 

Within the breftofany woman kind, 
Our thoughts, hearts,aRions,all our zcaleto bind, '*. 
In true devotion to thy reuerent name, 
Much to admire fo ſweet a noble Dames -- 


When- 
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When thy firlt child int6 theWorld was borne, - 
Straight he began'to rake delightin Corne, | 
In large polſeffions working vp the ſoyle, 
Neare Paradiſe with painfull labour toyle, 


Tillingche groutid.and planting oftii graine, +. 
altc | 


His name thereby wesficly, calted Cain, 
Whiltrhou ag4the conceiu'ft a ſecond child, 

A ſweet borhe babe'of countetiance more mild: 
And after that,about ſome-thieeſcore more 


_— 


Of ſons and daughters Which'thy body bore; ! 


All nurft by thee after tticir cimely birth, * © 
. To fill the world,and people all the earth, 


Thus withthy husband (in that zrbour'd Tene) 


Thou ſpentſt chiy dayes in wondrous yreatoontent, | 


In truc Religion, Sacrifices;:Rincs, - - 

Such asthy heart vnto thy God indices, 

Joying in him,and he againe inthee, 

T he {weetelt life that euereye could ſee, 

When as together in:your children ſmall, - 

You traynethemvp on Eders God to call: 

And teach themyong by your ownelteps allure, 
Them to allgodd,chaſte, honeſt aftions,pure, 
The galden-ground,the heauenly (tarreandguide, 
From whichbuc few do cuer after flide,  - - 


Happy,thrice happy arethoſe children borne, 

A crowneof Glory ſhallthcir browes adorne, 
Whoſeinfant yearesare bycheir parents firſt, 
With the pure milkeof true Religionnurſt: - - 
In riper dayes when bluſftring blaſts afſaile, 

The mountaines highs that oucrtops thedale, 
Their Faith ſtands firmeas fixt, vpon a Rocke, 
Not cally ftird by enety waving ſhockes 
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But conſtant bides,moſtpermanent and ſure, 
T he allaults of Sarha» [trongly to endure. 


In Efder Time when Agedoth threaten death 
Ac lateſt gaſpe,cuen when our vitall breath 
Begins to fajle,in haſtning on our end; 
And kinsfolks,friends,vpon vs all attend, 
With ſad lamenting,diſcontented eyes, 
To ſee our Soule how vþ to heauen it flies, 
Forſakes the Earth,wiiling the world toloſe, 
Incombred with a thouſand cares and woes, 
T hat in this life dayly attend the ſheepe, 
Vntill with Chri# above the cloudsthey keepe. 
O then the comfort ſweet delight and ioyes, 
When all chings elſe ſecemsto their ſenſe but coyes. 
There the good ftepheardin his armes embraccth, 
All thoſe that Joue him,wondrouſly ke graceth, 
With this kinde we!come,Come ye bleſſed Sewter, 
Come drinke the Nectar kept in Chriſtall bowles, 
Eate this Ambroſiaas a ſacred token, 
T hat for thy fin my body once was broken: 
Receiue heaxens crowne th'eternall kingdome kept, 
For all thoſc (Saints) whichfrom the world haueſlept,, 


But ſoft my Hnſe,what makſtthou now aboue 
Our of this wor/d, thus on a ſudden moue 
Adam to leaue his fruitfull wife,and all 
His pleaſures, ioyes,and both his children ſmall, 
Even in the ſpring and glory of their birth, 
. Weary of all,thusto forſake the Earth, 
As if thou tookſt more pleaſure,true delight 
Within the heavens,then in their ſinſull ſohe. 

D | 


The Glaſſe of Time. 


Stay yerawhile,and asthou haſt begun, 
Soto rhe end thy courſe direQly run: 
Leaue them not thusz O do not now ſurceaſe, 


Till chouhaſt brought them to their graves in Peace: 


Shew all theirives,the chiefe of every thing, 
Their Croſles,Griefes,do thou (d5ninely) (ing, 
But yct(at firſt)tel how in /ouing ſorty 

The Brothersliu'd,and madetheir Parents ſport, 


Thoſe that long time without achi/de haue beene, 
And neuer :ffve of their owne haue ſeen, 

But without kindred, friends,and thoſe which-may 
With ſome content ſucceed at better day, | 
Iftheſe(I fay)when /eaft of all they thought, - 
Should chi/drew hauc ſo fortunately brought, - 

To prittle, prattle word by chance, - 

And vp and downe about the boſe to dance: 
With many ropes thatin their awinor yeares 

Giues greatcontent,the Parents lone endeares. 
Letcheſe men ſpeake, but witha I«#dgewent ſound, 
What high conteve themſelues hauc often found; 
In the like Forts of tender Infants ſweet, 
Thathardlyyet can crawle ypon their feet; 

The ſame we may of Exeand Adam thinke, 
And tentimes more then in our #s«d;can ſinke, 
How in their Bebe:they ioyd and tooke delight, 
Andneuer well when they were out of fight, 


Caine inthe bloſſom of his blooming youth, 
As tis recorded in the ſacred truth, . 
Takes muchdelight in planting ofthe ſeeds, 
The fruicfull 7iwe,and all that N'arwre breeds, 
The choyceſt,rarelt,daintieſt,and the beſt 
That exer yet ſhe harevpon her breſf, 


Walks. 
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Walkesall about,and vicwes the richeſt ground, 
By Paraa/c on cuery ſide and round, 

Wich ſhou'lsand ſpades hetumbles vp the e4+:h, 
His chiefcftaymeto bea man of worth, 

And Lordit orc his other brethres all, 

. That they may Sowe,within his preſexce fall: 

To that intent he /abowrr,workerand toyles, 

In ſweate and duſt, ich'durt(ofttimes)hemoyles, 
Like a meere wor/dling ſpends his youthful dayes, 
His wind: (ofc runs) a tbenſexd kinde of wayes: 
Ifhe can finde ſome wew contriued tricke, 

To eaſe himſclfe,the /oyle vp cleaneto (iricke, 
And bring the ſamein temper for the preine, 
That he may play and yet poſſeſſethe gaine. 


Induſtry,Reaſov, all the Ft: conſpire, 

To frame an Emgisficrceſt boyſe totires 
The Oxecn Calan the ſtrongeſt Waines 

That cuer wrowghtvpon the fertill plaines: 

Himſelfe and «l(in labouring with) this ploughs 
His oynts grow Fiffe,and brawny hands all rough, 
Yetin the | he finds ſo much contews, 

That his beff dajesin thishard werke are Genus, 


His brother Habe/{dothnotidly liue, | 
Butto ſome Art histoward minddoth giue, 
Whoſe chicfe deheghtis in the harmeleſle eepe, 
The blcatin e8vpon thedownes to keepe, 
To follow when oftentimes his eyes 
Arevpwards fixt towards the lofty shies, 
Obferuing thus a rhoxſandſcuerall things, 
T hat heavenly matter to his ſexces brings, 
Their nwwber,Order with their great encreaſe, 
And quit life, ſpending ON "Wh pracey 
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wm . By faith perceiving hidden myFerier, 
Efa.gz,679, The/am ofthat which in the Scriptere lies: 


How fromthe fould a Lambe ſhall forth be taken, 
Which would be one day of the reft forſaken, 
Thar he ſhauld be the ſacrifice and guide, 

Sole Rauſome full for all the world belide, 


Thus theſe two brothersliu'd, and ſpent their dayes - 
Ofc cimesin worke,ſometimes in ot and playes; 
In as much louezdelight, content and all, 

As euer two that breach'd vpon this Ball, 

Ifyou ſhould rambleore the totall Earth, 
Youlehardly finde twobrerhrenfrom their birth, 
Throughout the world in all the Age: ſpent, 
Intrue bred Loxe an euener courſe that went, 

Ac Bed,at Boord,at Home,abrodei'ch weathery 
They ſeldomepare but alwayes keepe together: 
Walke,ralke,diſcourſe,cuen allthe day and night, 
They are not we/l but one ith'others fghr, 


Allthe weeke long delightfully they palle 
The time away in browzing vp the gralle, 

In hn5bangrie and ſuch as | haue told, 

But on Gods Re# pinsthem within a fold, 
Or ground well fenc't on every [ide about; 
That chey may feedgbut yet not wander out; 


Vpon which Day, whenonce out of their bed, 

By the example of their Parents led, 

Tiiey alrogether meete;to Reftand Pray, 

To ſanQihe the ſacred Sabarth day, 

Tothiake en Godzcrauc pardon for their ns, 

Where eAdamthen toteachthem all begins, BY 
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Tntuasthem well in truc Religion firſt, 
Tels them: the cauſe which madethem thus accurſt, 
Tovlſctheir wits,to labour worke and toyle, 


In the wide fields co ſpend their dayes and moyle, 


To keepe the ſheepe and by their cunning ſleight, | 
To framean Engine of ſuch wondrous weight, 
Whereas God knowes before their fearcfull tall, 

In Paradiſe they needed noneatall, 

Wils chem to loue intirely, void of ſtrife, 

The Heaucnly way vnto the Tree of Life. 


Thisistheir worke and holy praQtiſe pure, 
Sweeteexerciſe foreuer to endare, 

Thus they continuerunning of their race, 

Whilft ſhearing day and Haruelt comes apace, 
Then they beſtir ther; toyle it aut all day, 

Inning their corne making the'trew Mowne Hay, 
And in the end they altogether fealt, 
So giue God thanks,and from their labour Ret: 
When the nextSabaoth cladin ſeemely ſuites, 
They Sacrifice the firſt of both their fruits, 

In ſhew ofthanksfor all the plenteous ſtore, 

That flocks and fields to their content hath bore. 


Habell begins to ſhew his gratefull mind, 
Seckes all the flock the chicfeſt Lambs to find, 
The ficlt falne fruits, thegoodlieſt fat and faire, 
That all che Worldcatinot with them conpate, 
The golden prizethat 7aſmrbrought to Greece, 
From'(othr Tiewasnor ſofine a flcece, 
As each of theſe ypon their backs did bring, 
To feedeand cloathiin'Eattli the greateſt King, . 
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He brings them freely with a willing hearc, 
Euen glad with them andallthereſt toparc, 

A nd layes themdowne beforcthe Ged of might; 
oth in hisfathers and kis brothers ſight, 
Oftring them vpa ſacrifice molt pure, 

Vrnſpottcd cleane his finfull ſoule to cure, 
Implores eh eternal! praying cuer (till, 

For to bepleas'd thusto accepthis will, 

Asa meerefigureand a(ſacred)Tipe, 

Ofthat deare Lamb whole bloud away ſhall wipe, 
The ſcarlet finnes thatin the Earth ſhall lowe, 
With J/ep waſh,clenſethem as white as Snow. 


The Prayers, ſpceches,heauenly gratefull words, 
Theinward heart and mezningallaccords, 
Theaſcending fauour, ſweete,perfuming ſcene, - 
With that pure Lembe which in the ſame is meant; 
Climes vp the Aire and mounts toGod aboue, 
An Offing free,(accepted) full of Zexe, 

Which thing eo ſhew that he was partly pleaz'd, 
His angerpaſt,and all his wrath appeaz'd, 

Juſt atthatinftant downefrom Heaven did ſkine, 
A burning fire and facred light(divine) -- 
Which in their ſight conuey'd the Sacrifice, 

Of from theEarth,vp to the lofty skyes, 

6 phev preſently a vojce was downeward caft, 

6 This 1 accept fer thine offences paſt. 


C axe morefor ſhew then cither Loue or acalc, 
To God,Religion orhis owne ſoules weale, 
Stands by beholding of theſacred light, 
| Andvoyce (diuine) downe fromthe Prix ofmight, 
Exp that hisformall ſacrifice, Dk 


Stoſt with all Guile; Hippecrifo and Lyers 


S em——— Lies: 


o =—- of 


in the ſecond Age. 


Ambition, Pridegbaſe Coneronſneſſe accurſt, 

Yet thought his gift ſhould be accepted firſt, 
Ascomming from the eldeſt firſt borne Peere, 
TheSonand Heire, whom Adam loucd decre. 
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Hedwuſa (damn'd) in foule black vgly cloathes, 
That all the world moſt deadly hates and loathes, 
Swolne(likea Toad: )her lookes caſt downe to hell, 
Where none but fiends, and hatefull monſters dwell, 
Whoſecurſed haire about her ſhoulders falls, . 
Powdred with Serpent: full of poyſoncd Galle, - 
Hiſſing and crawlingroundabouther head, 
Hatchtby a Yipey in her wombe that bred, 
Rendsvp the Eerth aſcendeth like a Ghoſt, 
Conueyes her ſelfeinto the promilt coalt, . 
By Paradiſe where Caine was ſacrificing, 
Same of his corne his double heart diſguiling, 
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Watches the Time when as the thought mol beſt, 
And windes her cloſe in his dillembling breſt, | 


No ſooner ſhe was in his heart acquainted, 

But his beſt bloud was with her venome tainted, 
His vaines ſwolne ypand allhis body puff, 

His Head, Heart, Lungs(infetuouſly) were tuft, 
With Enny,CMalice Wrath and deadly Rage, 
Nothing could now his(tomack fell afTwage, 
Finding no eaſc,his countenance falls downe, 
His cankred mind diſcerned by his frowne, 
Now Father, Mother, Brother,none he brookes, 
That Heazenit ſelfe rakes notice of his lookes. 


Since firſt che light from darkeneſle was diſcovered, 
Or that the Clouds within the Awe have houered, 
The Heanens and Earth,the Scaand all begun, 
And Phaeton his endleile Race hath run, 

About the World in twice twelue howers right, 
Or filuer Cinthia ſhew'd her palefac'clight, 

Neuer was ſcenca more delightfull day, 

The glictring Sunne in burniſh't bright aray, 

Nor Heauen (it ſelfe) more pleaſing cuer ſmil'dey 
Then when the brothers 0n Lower Alter pilde, 
The Sacrifice beforc their Fathers face, 

To God aboue within chat holy. place. 


But when Meduſa from Hells deepeſt vaults, 
Began but onceco ſpy mans ſecretfaults, 
And from her Den in darke Qbliuion pent, 
The bowels ofher Mother Earth hadrent, 
Tocome aloft into.the open Are, 
With her foule breath,infeRious poyſoned haire, 
And Rags (moſt baſe)as late before I told, 

To feate her ſelfeinCaines ſecureſt hold, 


Then: . 
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Then Heaven and Earth, and all began to change, 
The winged clouds about this Ba to range, 

The burning lampes within the firmament, 
Secm'd for to winke as it their oyle were ſpent, 
The glorious Sus tohide his gliſtring face, 
Afham'd of Enzy in.a ſacred pace: 

And all atonce moſt fearefully to lowre, 

To threaten tempellz,or ſome ſudden ſhowre, 
When inſtantly on ( amesdiflembling head, 

A ſable cloud from all theteſt out ſhed, 

Began co ſtand himſelfe and all juſt vader, 
Heating this voyce out from a dreadfull thunder, 


& Falſe Hippecrite how canſt thou ſimulize, 

&« Before my face thy ations fowle diſguize, - Gen4.6- 
& Tothinke that I which all the Fz/d adorne, 

& Would thus he fed with riffe raffe of thy Corne, 

& Or yct in blond to fatiate my ſelfe, 

© To liveas thou by baſe and Eartbh pelfe, 

& And not conceciue that Hof thingis ment, 

& Within the ſame which gives me full content? 

&« Why is thy Sexe thus peftred with a ſore, [2s 
& Ranckled, beſpaked, like a rotten core, _— 
& Thy conſcienceydeedes, falſe envievs mind fobad, 

& Thy lookes caſt downe, and countenance ſo fad? 

& Doft thou not know that ifthy heart beright, 

& Thy ations good and pleafing in my light, 

& That thou ſhalt be accepted beſt and more, 

« That otherwiſe fin lycth at thy dore? 


&© Think on my Wordr,halt not within my light, 
& Tam that God which brings the 7-#1h to light 
& Amend thy life,at curſed Envy hille, 
5 Repent thy {elte of what isdoneamiile, 
VO ry FT Q Let 
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4 Let hkernotonce be harbourdin thy bref}, 
&« Nor inthy Heart her banefull poy/on cell, 

© Redeeme che 7ime, behold the lofiyskyes,' 
« Where Lowe and Mercy for offence3lyes. 

© One comfort more then thou deferv'it I piueg 
&«& Thy Brother yet ſhall at thy ſcruice live: 

« Thou like a Lord ſhalt ouer-rule him (till, 

& And his.defireaccording tothy will, 

© Shall ſubſe be,deuoted euer (and, 

& Torun and goe with (Toy) at thy command, 
& But yet take heede,do-not too highaſpire, 

& Goe (linne no more) and ad4e no coles to fire. 


The Heazenly voyce down from the Clouds deſcending, 
In theſe {ad words {weetely amamely ending, 
The day cleer'd vp,and So/ began againe, 

To fhew his face vpon the /acred Plaine: 

The Aire all (till, the lofty Fas quight calme, 
Adam and Abell linging ofa Pſalmey 

Cainer {acrifize alone vpon the ground, 
Vatouch't atall (till totheir view they found, 
Whereat (wich Ioy) to ſe the God of powre, 
To ſinile on one,and on the other lowre: 

To valle his face vnto their Fnfull Gight, | 
Hearing his vszceout fromthe dradtull light, 


Home they departin wonderment and peace, - 


Minding a while fromfurther worketo ceaſe; 


F rit Apoſta- 
cyin Caine, 


Whillt Cane alone retireth diſcontent, 
Forſakes his God,and tothe field he went, 
His enuious wind ſtill runs on his diſgrace, 
Falſe tro be found before his fathers face, 


All working Power deepe ſearcher of the Reines,. 
Difceraer of the in ward heaxc and Veines, 


What 
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What ſecret Art can from thy ſight be hid? | 
Thirle Fye (till ſaw what either B: other did, 

How iuſt art thou and full of mercres ſweete, - 
Theeyesof all are caſt downe atthy feetes 

Thegreatelt menand fonarcheof theearth, 

The firſt borne ſeede, and nobleſt in their birth, 

The proud Commanders in their formall coates, | 
Thehomebred Sheepe thou dolt deuide from Goares: 

The eldeſt Brother, yongeft in thy light, 

Are both alike,ſo that their hearts be right, 

No outward forme can make thee partialize, 

Thou look'(t vpon the inward ſacribze, 

Beholding Habels willing gratefull gift, 

Which thou art pleas'd vp tothe Cloudsto lift; 

When Care falſe hearted,though he was firſt borne, 

Him thou forſak(t, Icauing his Gift forlorne, 


O wofull, feazefull, is the dangerous ſtace, 
Ofcuery man ſooucrſwolne with Hate, 

Whom God by this cennot to good conuert, 

But giues quight ouertoa ftony Heart, 

Apoſtacy making a man to quake, 
God,Father,friendsall vtrerly forſake: 
Prince,Country,Kingdomezall the Land in hope, 
To run perhaps vnto the T#rkeor Pope, 

In diſcontent, for conſcience,gaine or pelte, 

To fell their ſoules vntothe Diuell himlelfe, . 


Someto their ſhame haue had ſmall cauſe to boalt, Mater2.21, 
Ofthis foule {in againſt the Holy Ghoſt, Luke 12. 9,10, 
Accurft and damn'd ofall that cuer fcll, Mar. 3,29. 


Bur few 1 know,but quick went downe to hell, F204026.1T, 


Amorglt the Diuets in cucrlaſting pains, 
Loadcn with Boults ofheauy burning chaines; 
Ren Eo Whilſt 
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R-pentance 


Simile, 


Mat.n2.32 


Reue!. 3.16, 
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Whilſt choſe return'd like to a Dog that gurnes, 
That back againevnto his vomit turnes, 

Or bealtly Sow bcemir'd in dirty tilth, 

Cleere water ſhunsto ſcoure away her filth, 
Butin aditch with ſome vnſavory Bore, 

She layesher downefar worſe then ere before. 


How can wethinke or well conceive in heart, 
That thoſe which once do from their country (tart, 
And ſhall di(laſt che grounds wherein at firft, 
Wich Paſtar: purethey weretrain'd vpand nurſt, 
That dorenouncetheir Faith and cuery thing, 
Their Oath Alegiance to the State and King, 
Andin this ſinne without Repentence fall? 

How ofthar man can there be hopear all, 

When as hiscaſe what ſhew ſoerehe geine, 

Is but the ſame with curied envious Caine? 


I muſtconfelle Repentnce is a worke, 

Of Gods great loue,which caunot lycand lurke, 
Within the Heart but thatit farch mull ſhine, 
Liketoa L:ghtvpon a Hill dane, 

Kindled by faith,a conſcience cleane and pure, 
That cannot onee herformer wayes indurez 
But by good works doth bl:ze the fame abroad, 
Without all Gwe, Hipocricy or Fravd, 

Full oftrue Lowe,aunyding babbling ſazes, 

A Tree that's good is euer knowne bi'th frwits. - 


But yet for him that fromthe Churchis ſold, - 

Andin his Heart is neither hot nor cold, 

Wich Ged and ,Mammorcan with both indent , 

Whoſe mwdon milchicte is full ſct and bent, = 
t 
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That what he can into his hands doth get, 

And all is F:/> which commeth to his net. 

That doth forſake his owne Rehgionfirlt, 
Theſamel meane wherein he hath bin nurlt, 
Inconltantly another ſhall imbrace, 

Whatere he thinke heis in wofull cafe. | 
| Well may one judge his conſcience may be pang'd 
For that onething how many haue bin hang'd: 
And he againe that in his ripeſt yeares, 

Forſakes the ſame,as plaine by Came appeares, 
And both ofthem he hath diltaſted quite, 

May bein's Agea damned Peganiight, 


Beſides examples in the Scriptures pure, 

Which aye ſhall laſt, eternally endure, 

Ofcurſed A4tbiefs in their bicter ga/l, 

That /«l52» like from Gedand Chriffdid fall, 

The Mosfter vile within the Goſpe// curſt, 

Which hang ahimſclte,when all his bowels burſt: 

And diuers others tedious here to name, 

Whoſe ends haue ſhewdiiuſt judgementsto their ſhame: aq , ,, 
Hath not Experiencein this Age ofours, : 
Branded ApoHater of the heavenly powres, 

Wich fearefull Yengeance wofullto behold, 

Vpon the earth for being (impious) bold: 

Asamongſt many,infiaiteto'write, 

But one neere vs'in ſteade ofall le cite, | 

Whoſe ſcandall foule about rhe wor/dis blowne, 

His $:oryrife amongit vs all well knowne. 


Fauft:s by name, by birth a Germaine bred, = __ 


Whoſe minor ycares were with Religron fed, 

In liberal! {res bis inde but yong did wadey 

A ſchoolc Dinme and DoFer after made, 

| W43 Traind 
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Traindvp as well ascuer man could be, 
la learnings Lere,and ſweet Dininities: 
So was this ame,thelike was Indas fell, 

All three no doubt with damned dixelsin hell, 
The foremoſt two with b/oodtheir hands defilde, 
Bucthis a man, which neuer hurt a childe, 

How with a þzife made hc his veines to bleed, 
Then with his 6/o0d to wrice the dinel/ adeed, 
Conuzying Sowle and Body by the ſame, , 
Tobe tormented in eternall flame, 

Neuer repenting till ic was too late, 
Damn'd,wofull,fearefull,in a deſperate ſtate: 
Curling the howre of his vntimely birth, 

3y Goaforſaken,taken fromthe Earth, 
With exclamations,hideousfearefull cries, 
Sprites Ghoſts,and dinelsaboutthe houſe there flyes: 
His braines thraſht out on euery poſt and wall, 
Sad ſpectacle,dire,mournfull,fearfull fall, 
When ſoulc, life, lcarning,all at oncehe loſt, 
A wofull purchaſe to his painefull coſt: 
His bowels mangled carrion like(and tore) 
Imbrudein filch,and ſtinking poyſoned gore: 
Next day tormented in this caſe, wasfound 
(By diuels)caſt outvpon adunghill ground. 


When once the Prince of darkneſle in the deep, 
By power dinize,enioyned was to keep, 

And that the Serpent hatetull andaccurſt, 

Was in thecenter of the Earth downethruſt: 
Their vgly /pawne then hacht the vileſt Elfe 
That euer crawld, beſides the diuellhimſclfe, 
Foule furious Enxy,as but late I told, 

With viperous/nakesabout her headallrold; 


And 
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And ſhe ag1ine outfrom their banefull breath, 
Hth bright an impe like galtly fearefull Deaths 
Limbe of the diucil {ll worſe chen all che relt, 
M:ſhapen,vile,baſe + 4nrichriſ{tan beaſt, | 
Monſter of N.tare, talfe in cuery part, 

Ap:Facie with cravlike crawling heart; 
Contagious,tell molt dangerous in her tong, 

From whum all reaſons in this world ficlt ſprung: 
The hatcfull deeds which ſome have pacht together, 
Vander Re/igion, may be brought all hither; 

The ſecret ations Infinite that lurke, 

Which in mans heart and gall together workez 

The poyſonings,murders, euery curſed rape, 

For whom this Earth doth yawne her mouthzand gape, 
Secking to ſwallow, in her Iawes deuowre 

Within the mid(t of her dacke wombe, to powre 
The aQors damn'd vnder 0541ions night, . 

Not fit to breath;orto behold heavens light: 

Baſe ſcum and dregs,the works of darkenelle firft, 
Procceding from Apoſtacie at firlt, 


But what make I with damned Athesfts vile, - 
My {acredverſe with Antechriſt defile, 
Torowzefrom hell cormented hideous /prites, 
Foule gaſt); Gho#ts which all che world affrights: 
That my deare A7z{e ſhould thus by freinds be crol?, 
From heavenof late within the deepe be tolt.. 
Hels vglic(t 17onfter tovamaske, and lay -. 
All open thus,falling within my way, 
Thatlictle caſte coeuery Palate yeclds. 

And all this while Caize wanders in the fields 
With pattions working in his hatefull breſt, 
Sad,diſcontent,may in his face be gueſt: 


Renenge 


S$irile, 


30 The Glaſſe of Time 
Reuenge all bloody, with a poyſoned dart, 
Starts vp fromhell,eaters within his hart: 

Baſc curſed Frichache by Exnefirlt, 
Apeſt«cie this damned heil-hound nurlt: 
The masked traine that all her life befriend her, 


Are Guile, Deceit, and Fa/ſhoodto attend her, 


 — 


Reuenge, 


This monlter, Caine cloſe in his breſt did hide, 
With all che reſt of that damn'd rout beſide: 
And home returns as if he had forgot, 
The diſcontent of his diſcoucred blot: 
The blurre late made in his Re/1g:ows cote, 
As out of minde he ſeemes not now to note, 
But full offorme and outward complement, 
Asifhis mide was all to geodneſſe bent; 
With much reſpeQvnto his father firlt, 
And duty ſhewd toher his body nurft: 
Vpon his brother(fawningly)hclookes, 
Andlcarns him then to make the ſhepheard hookes, 
Tocatch a ſheeperunning with all her ſpeed, 
And he againe helps him his land to weed, 
Thus Came continues for a certaine ſpace, 
Before his fathers and his mothers face, 
In outward guiſe, formality and ſpeach, 
As if his heart had had no further reach: 
Vnrill that AR.foule barbarous deed befecll, 
Whichmakes me mute,almoſt afraid totell: 
R Butthatfrom God the ſameat firlt ] heard, 
&cn-4%  Deſctibedplainein hisdradfacred Word. 


Cine but few nights in this bad meaning ſlepe, ' 
For FireinFlaxecan but a while be kept: 
And notlongatter asmay well be gueſt, 

When farher,friends, andall ſuſpefted leaſt, 


Evcn 
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Fucn then he takes Occaffenby herlock, ©: 1 


Singles forth Habe/ from his harmelcfic flock, 
With flattripg wordes traines him along to walke, 
The fragrent ficlds,holdshimon fill with talke, 
Vntill at ſt (/whwmane wretch) vnkind, * 

Baſe Jillaine curſt he ſaid a while behind, 

To find 4 Leaver thathe late had laid, 

Within the corne which wondrous heavy waid, 


This on his ſhoulders vp fron thencehe takes, , - 
His fatall way to bisdeare brother makes, 
Who all chis while lay in aflumber.ſweete, 

Vpon the griifle reſting his weary feete, 
Thinking no hurt, fullofiall Peace 2nd Lowes 
His mind in CA Aa God aboue; 
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- . For which twete-pitty but thy neck were crack'r. 
 Whatart now the better to haue ſeenc, - Ut 
| Hiscrimſon bloud bedew'e the groundall greene, - —/- 


"The Clouds towrack,vpen chy headtto 


— 


Which when a ee vr es 1 ITY: 
No longer then hecould his Exvy hide; = 

Bue with a blow on Habels head downe right, 
With both lis hands, and all his maine and might, 
The L:awer laid himin that wofull cafe, 

That Bloud and. Braines flewround about the places. - 
Andleaſt his deede mightafterwards be found, . © 
Hetakes his body,rakes it vpixh ground, 


- Shouldonce behold che clocyeneſe ofihedkys, : 


Whathalt thoudJonevntothy brotherdeare? - 7 
That thou ſhouldſt thusabout the corne fields leere,. 
And watch a timeto worke that fearefull act, 


His Body mangled, Skull to picces beate? - & 
How canſtthou(/:ng:exce)fromthe Heanens defeate? ? 
Doſt chou nat ſee that all begins to lowre, - * 
/powre 

Downe ſulpherytl ames ofhot conſuming kiers, - 

The Swwre for ſhame his glorious face retires =» 

All to grow darkeythe ſinging birds to weepe,, . 


To ſcewes broughtthis to. hisHateſt fleepes 
Thi Fwrizslooſe the Diuels from Hell coroule, - 


Abouethe Farth gaping for this thy Soule? 

How eanſtthouthinke to hide thy curſed deede, 
When as the Fou/er within the 4ire-which breede, - 
The creatures all preſented tothy light, 

Will mucthers ſhew and bring the truth to light, - 


Great Nemeſrrthe Lady of theskyes, 
Wizpout a Make before ker nimbleeyes, 
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On Pege/a+ the Horle of Fame doth ride, - | 
With «tice Sword cloſeto her valliant fide, - 
Scowres through the Aireiuft at thar inſtant time, 
VWhen as the fteame of Habelrbloud did clime, 

Vp tothe Heaucns like to a ſmoke aſcending, 

The Clouds in ſander all betcaring,rending, 
Caſtsdowne her lookesvpon his crimſon 6lead, 
Beholds the gore liketoalitreaming floud: | 
Nolonger ſtayes but mountethvpthe Throne, Sialle, 
Of Gola makinga fearcfull mone, I's 

Tells all the caufe diſcovereth this thy deede, 

Deſires iult /udgementonthy ſelfeand ſeede, - 

Imploreth all the ſacredpowers diuine, 

That they would now but with her ſclfe combine, 

And granther leaue totake Revenge on this, 

So foule a murther as thy atnowis. 


Simile, 


Behold a voyce downe from the God of might, 

Renenger ofthe poore mans cauſe and right, Rom,12,t9] 
That ſcldome {leepes but in the Havens he heares, $6 
The wrongs; oppreſſions,mournefull cryes and teares, 

Of Innocents by greatneſle ouerfiway'd, © 

By Gnuileand Treaſon oftentimes betray 'd, 

Brought to their ends by the malicious guilt, 

Of Enxions men that others bloud haue ſpilt, 

Waſted their State,conſum'd theirlands and life, 

Swaellow'd their goods,contending (till in {trife. | 


The ſacredveyceout from athunder-clap,. 
Ofdradfull kghrnings at that ſad n_—_ TT | 
Thus ſpake to Caine hard by thatfatall place, - 
Where Habels bloud lay coueredin that caſe, 
With clods and moulds ag cuen but lateI told, 
By that vile #*erchouer his body rold, 

2 


© Come 
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* Comerell me Caine the thing I ſhall demand, _ 
« Secke nat to hunt,on noexcuſes Rand, . 

« Halt not before meas of late thou did(t, . 

<« (When afalſcheart vndeer thy coate thou hidfl, - - 
« What mak'(t thou heere thus wandring allalone, 
& Where is thy brother, whither is he gone? + 

& Whar is become of Habe/;lou'd theedeare, - - 

* That next thy Parents was to thee more neare, 

& Thenall the World,and all that thercin moved, 
« Whoſe faichfu;l wind thy preſence ever loued, _ 


The graceleſle Filtaine impudently bold, '. 

Asifthe ſcorn'd of God to be controld, 

Or ask'ta queſtion from chatheauenly lip, - 

This anſwereſtraight outof his mouth ler ſlips. . + 
Tcannor tell,for what hweI todoe, i... 
To take accountof Habel! yea or no, 

Or in hispreſence to be ryde ro ſtay, + 

Within the fields.as heretofore to play, 

Tis like enough it thamhe Sw» had ſhin'd, - + 
Aboutthe fouldi'you migtichin\ chance'tb/find;- ' 

Je may be that hee's feeding of his ſheepe, ann 74. 
Vpon chedowner or fallen fall ys _ 

Or <clſc you may golooke alittle deeper, 

How can, 1 tell,am I wy bruthers kceper, - 


« Blaſphemous Fetch, what haſtchou done, quoth God), + 
& Artnot afraid ofmy reuenging Rea, 

« But thus to ſpillthy deercit brothers blood, . 

& Vpon thegroand in thy inhumanc moode? . 

* Why (Uerler)hall thou to my face belide, 

« How cant thou thinke thy fact from me to hide, - 
& When as the bloud of this thy Brother ſhed, 

« For Vengeance iult vpon thy murdering head? | 
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«Crydefrom the Earth making afecarefull moane, - 
*With pittcous fhrecks aſcended vp my throne, \ 

«That downe I came from heaven aboue with ſpeed, - 
To pgiuc thee Indgement for thy damned deed, . 


«Curſt therefore art thou in thy chiefeſt worth, ' 
«Curſt fcom the beavens,and curlt from all the Earth, 
&T hat kindnefſe ſhewd her mouth hath opened wide, -. 
«Within her wombhe thy brothers b/cod to hide, 
&Hereafter now when thouthe ground ſhakeill, - 
«It ſhallnot yeeld nor = thy barnes ſhall fill; - 
«&Wich that encreaſe which heretofore it gauey - 
«<Tothy content that thou dclirdltto haue..... 
*<A vacabond vpon the [patious face 

©Of4ll the earth, Remingfromplacets place: * 
«Wich-cucry Raſcal thou ſhalt now cologue, : 
«Baſe Runnagatezna betterthen-a Rogue, - 
&Thy dayecs.ſhall waſte,thy glatle ſhall hourely runy' :- 
6Vntill che threadofchis thy life be ſpun, + 

© Content with peace,quietthou ſhaldhaue never: - - 

&A Searcdconicience ſhall torment thee ever; - 
«And in the endeueninthy fearcfull fight, -. 

«Hels Ferxcs cur(t before thy face ſhall fot, kc. 

&©The damned divels with all cheir hideous rout, ©. 
Shall windtheein, hemming thy Sowleabour, .--, 
«Attending on thee till thine eyes be ſhut, 

* And ſo deuqure thee in their. greedy gut. ... 


The ſturdy wi44ine with theſe laſt words ſtroke, --. 
In woefull feare his heart is welnigh broke, 
Deſpairing quice of any helpe at al, i 
To this fad ſpcechdoth (moſt prophanely)fall, * 

O who ſhall rid me from theſetormentsfell, - . 
Hell, ſto led 
- Nutet -« 


Hacht in the Zowel:of the _—_ 
kt 


—_—__ 


"Th: Glaſpof Tine, | 


Nure't in my#reft,harbourde;within ty bare, 
That now I fede much ta my paine and ſmart, 
The F#rie:(damn'd) about my head hearc, 
My puniſhment is morethen I can beare. 

A vacabondT am caſt out this day, 

Both from the eerth,and from thy face for aye; 

I ſhall be hid from allthe world befide, 
Fretch that 1 am,which know not where to bide; 
My Father ,friends,will euerafter hate ; 
The foule diſaſter of my cnuious fate, 

And whoſocuer finds me one or other, 

Will murder me, as I haue done my brother. 


T he voyce ( Dinine) left him notthusalone 

In DeSerariom,making of his mone; 

But from the Cleuds,yetonce ogaine itſpake, 
Perchance for Hebel,or his Fathers fake: 

Goe where thou wilt,for he that dares to lay 
Revenginghandsvpon thy head,for Jes 

Vpon the earth,to murder,ſlay or kill, | 
Which in his wrath ſhall ſecke thy b4od to ſpill, 
That damned wreth both in his goods and fame, 
In life and death,and all that thou canſt name) 
Euen in his lands,his basket and his ſtores 

That man(I fay)lle puniſh /eves times more, 
Becauſe thou ſhalt not necd thatthing to feare, 
My badge(divine)for cuer thou: ſhale weare, 

A fearefull S;gue,which whoſoere ſhall eye 

But in thy face,my dradfull Iwdgements ſpye, 
Shall ſee and know-that T have markt thy hide, 
And branded thee from allthewer/d beſide, 


Great(powerfull God)Creater ofthis Ball, 
The beanensand eareh rhe firmaments and all, 
$316 7 How 
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How goodartthou,in euery action iult? 

Thou Habel: blood bcholdeſtin'the dull, 
Com'ſt downebelow,examinlt firſt the deed, 
To Indgement then thou dot at large proceed, 
And leſt che ſame might chanceneglefcd bee, 
Thou dot thy {clic the execntion ſee: 

Searing Cains conſcienee,body,heartandliuer 
And marking him(as now Ttolde)for cuer, 
Yet (holy Father)ict vs know the pith, 

[The Badgeand Signethatthou didit brexdhim wich. 


Some men therebewhich thinkerhe marke of (aine, 


Was thatfoule,hotrid,irkefome, featefull paine, 
| Scabd Leproſie:, or wofullfalling Exs/), 

As if pollciſed with ſome FFrrir or Duxell; = 
Qrſhiucring,ſhaking of his: ſturdy ioynts, - 
That cuery way his-bady reclsand poynes, : 
Feares,quauers,tremblcs in that dradfull caſe, 
—_ - vs hauefecne before _— | 
Or ſome ſuch ching apparantto cch eye, 
Thatevery ——— faReſpye,' : 
Yet what it was, who ſound this'valte abb5ſſes 
When Reaſon blinde leades cuery man amille. 


Tis true,the world in euery States Dominion, - 
Isnow of this,and then of that opinion; 

Fornone aliue (which on the Zar:bdo dwell - 
Can ſhew what 'twas,or yet forcertaine tell, - 
But by coniecture(likelyecſt)to be gueſt, 

The ground and ſum.ofall mens 1wdgewrents belt, * 
Reucald by tudicinthe Ars divine, 

Toall the Sifters, learned CHnſes nines 

That Cain moſtfearefull puniſhment and marke, 
Forraking vp his brother in the darkez 


Was 
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Was that his kin was3ll to b/ackenſſe turn'd,. 
sÞmile, Like to a Coale within the firc halfc burnd, 


Ah curſed Caine the ſcourgeof allthy Race, _ þ 
Now thou haſt gota blacke and murdring faces 4 
For God aboue(in /»/fice)hath ordaind, hl 
Thy ofspringall houldto this day beftaynd, Ss 


| Vntothe gricfeand-terror of their Sowles, 
For laying Habelin could duſty mouldes: 
No other cauſe the wor/d could euertell, | 
To makethem looke as if they came from hell, 
Amongll the dixe/s at cuery ſtepro (lart,' . 
. The fatall place wherethou(vile wretch)now art? 


Some have alledg'd out of their brains and wit; - 
Alex.Prob, . The $«»himſelfero bethe cauſe ofie, | Fe 

 Celins Rn09." Thatin the hotand torrid burning Zen o8|o © ;: 

Vnder the linethere Phaetonalons : 

Muſtdriuchis Cart and-teame alittlehire; 

Orellſe againe thewoy/d would beon fire, 

The heateextreame their bodyes doth enflame; 

Their fleſh it parches,and their ſtomackes tame, 

Their blood it dries,their humors all aduſt, 

Asifcheirskin were ouergrowne with ruſt: 

If this be truc,how is it that there bee | 

In Africe, America,to ſee © 

Vnder the /ixe both people white and faire, 

As many men that now in Exrope are, 

There borne and bred by courteous Natereslawes, 

A pregnant Fjgne that cannot be cauſe, 


Againe,the Swwwich labour, great and paine, 
If chat the &#e but oncchedothattzine, Er 
ie Though 


XUM 


XLM 


i the ſecond Age. 


Though tothe Earth he ſeemeth ſomemhat -nigher, 
Yetin his Spheare he's mounted farremore _ 


More temperate therezthe people| + — w 
Then do the menvnder the 7 
Andtwicea yecre he vſceth there to ny 


When once a yeere (ith Trophy) ſcrues his turne, 


'And other men hauc other Reaſonsfound, 


To ſhew the cauſe which to like ptrpoſe ſormd; 


There be that ſay the drynefle of the Soile, - 
May be the caule chatdock their bodics foyle, 
To make them looke worſe then « Colliers Elfe, 
Muchlike the Diucltand curſed Cure himitlte, 
From top to toe, from heade-ynto the foete;' 


As if with greaſe: they were belimeardand foote: 


Vnto ſuch men 1 would but knowand try, 
If the Libian deſarts be notfar more dry, | 
Whoſe people parcvtzthe very Savdothroft, 
Yetare they white ot twwny at the not; - * 
The want of water 'withtbe Sun and Saxd, 
May bethe cauſe that they ſommnch arctand: 
. But yetin __ landthe people have, 
Ofwater ſtorc.in dich ind Coe: 
For Niger great othis very _ 
Iuſt through the midfihath eutr brprhls coucſs 
And all the land on every fide an, 
Euen like to Nav ouerflowesthe ground, 


The drinefſe of their Reaſon we may Were, - Re 


Becauſe tis knownethey: 


Thoſechat aſcribe it proper tothe ry 
And ſee vs there even fromourvery birth, 
F ) 


How 


- 


Simile, 
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How we and they are borne within oneplace, 
And we are white,and they arc black and baſe, 
May liethem downe and well may take apauſe, 
To thinke with vs that cannot bethe . 


And ſome there be which to this day affirme, 
That tisthe b/xcknefſe of the Parents ſperme, 
To bethe cauſcand for a ground it take, 
Bur how came they ſo cloſe a ſearch to make? 
If i be black, which ſome men hauedenide, 
How cameit {ſo Imprinted on their hide, 
That in their youth juſt in their primeand bud, 
Then is theirskin as red as any bloud? . 
And in their age when pexiſhe is their light, 
From top to toe they are all ye//ow quight, 
Andif you try tothrowoncin a ditch, 

To waſh him whitc,heele be as black as pitch, 


Others there be abque the clouds do fly, - 
To ſearchthe ſecretsoftheir deſtiny, - 


Whoſe wits andlearning ſure rauft wander farre, 
-To a (onftellationar ſome fixed Starre, 

I would the cauſe they would ynto vsteach, 

And not to flyeto,farreaboue; our reach, 

Vniill which time. I ſhall be well content, 

To thinkeic was Gods righteous puniſhment, 
On curſed Camezand all hisof-ſpripg lewd, 
. For doing that which I befarehaue ſhew'd. -. 


; CULT UE NONITENT i! , 


Ofthis wide Be//almoſt in cuery place, 

Variety we ſce in {trangeattire,  -. 

; (omplexion;( olour NN arwre and Dejire, . 
| 3 > 


£ 


< Shape, 
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Shape, geſture,face,the belly, limbs and back, 
But none more differ then the white from black, 
The /»ds.ev borne there wherethe Swx doth riſe, 
Is palefalt ( 4/ep) with red flaming eyes, 

The American which we but late hauec ſeenc, 

Is Ofine coloured ofa ſad french greene, 

The Lib5an dusky in his parched skin, 

The CMeoreall cawny both without and in, 

The Sowtherne manga black deformed Elfe, 

The Northerne whitelike vnto God himſelfe; 
And thus we ſee, even ſtill vpon the earth, - 
God ſhewes his workes both in ovur liucs and birth. 


The fatallplace where Habe/rbloud wasſhed, 

Is call'd Damaſcns, Aramschicteſt head, 

Jew of the Earth, the cyc ofallthe Eaſt, 

Pearle of the World,where _ did reft, 

In Sir:14Land,the goodliclt Citty feene, 

And lifter to( lern/alem)the Queene, 

&weete Parragon,aroyall Empreſſe borne, 
Thatallthe World with glory dſt adorne, 
Vntill the ſecond Habs/;deereſt bloud, 

Ran downethy ftreetes liketo a crimſon floud, 
Then wasthy fields with bloud and _— 
And made the Srageto all the Fr /d 

Whereon fierce Tyrants in their barbarous hearts, 
With murdring minds haue aQtedalltheir parrs. 


So hath Dawaſcxs ſeldome beene at reft, 
Whole fatall name bewrayes her bloudy breſt, 
When Benbadad;HatzaclRezin,ficrce, 

_ Theſcarlet ſinewes ofher Heart did pierce, 
Therc were the Tau; murthered by the Blades 


Of Inpreer, that all their _— 
| U 


+ 
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In ſuch a ſleepe astill the Zarth be ſhak't, 
By powre dwwire will neuer more be wak't, 
Great-Babilon,the Tyrant of the EaF, 
The Sar«zens ande-£gyptin her picift, 
Brauec Pompey wan it in ſad mournefull fort, 
- And Tamberlaize, he madethem all amorty 
Jeruſalem, which lou'd her deerely well, 
Euen in her ſtreetes hath tol'd her paſſing Bell. 
 - Haalen, the Tartar in-hislowring warre, 
nn Within her bowels made a fearefullskarre: 
2$int, " The Perſian,Grecian, Chriſtian, Romane laſt , 
| The cruell T#rkechaue all their fortunes caſt, 


Andfilldthe Ayre withpittcous ſhreikes and grones, 


Piling vp keapes ofdead mens Skz/ and bones, 
As ifthe place where Haber bloud was laid, 
The buriall growndof all the Forld were made. . 


Simaile.. Even asthebloud of deere Adewir flaine, 
By cruell Mer: faire Vewws lonecogaine, 
Stain'dall thegroundbedyde theerimivn graue, 
T hat powers divine willing his worth to fauc , 
From darke O#/iniens black forgetful{night , 
Which ſmothersall = _ - ew | , 
With Natzee:ioyn:dto0: tortbſuch:a figne, 
As eli Gedanarns all rey | __ 
In memoty ofthat Ba, | 
Which murthering Mars didin his fury at: 
Vpon the body of that:louely youth, 


Though ſhmeperhaps will bardly.chinke.ix erat, |, 


But carher by the.ancient Poor: fain'd, 
Yet they I ſay haueto this day ordain'd, 
Thetfrom the bloud'ofdeere Adonis youn 


The Safrov flowers of all the: Earth felt rag, ——_— 


So 
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So may I fay thatfrom the ſealer blaod 
Of Habel ſhed, like to!a crimſon flood 
Within the mid(t ofrich Daweſce plains, 

When Caine vnkindly pafht out all his braines. 

It pleaſed Gedto his immortall Fame, 

-_ = the Sole _ teſtific the fame ; 
With fragrant flowres,adorning all the ground, 
Asno 41 on elſc in all che = is m0] 

That ſome haue thought by this vile deed accurlk, 
The Damarke Roſe ſprang from hisgrauc at firlt. 


Ah deareſt Ids/e,here in this world of woes, 
 Mong(t Tigres fell,and cruell barbarous focs, 
Prodigeous men,( Inhamain)in their minds, 
Deuouring Bee#tsthatall to powlder grinds 

The [»fants face, the Innocent to hurt: 

The Lawbeto teare,and throw him in the durt. 
How bleſt are we, which haue ſuch wholeſome lawes, 
To keepe vs fafe out fromthe murdring pawes 
Ofraxcerous men,that in their deadly rage 

Would (elſe no doubt)ftraight ſhorten all our age, 
By macergzing blowes to wound and braine, 

And ſpill our 5/aod,as did that damned Caine» 


But yet we cannot ſay,that we liue free 
From as fowle firmes,and batcfull treacherie: 
Now Murders, Treaſons, exygors deeds begun, 
Muſtcloſe be kept, and priuatcly be done. 
Wediue to He{and ſound che deepelt pits, 
Ranſacke the Graves,and vic our vemolt wits 
To find a Dave, or ſome ſmall fugred Galt 
To witch a friend, orpoy/eox him withall: 
Or elſeperchance,if we do hap to faile,. 
As ſome there bezwill not ſet all ro fale: 

yu S 3 Yet 
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Yet that which caybes them from this demre{Vſe, 
1 meane the Law, how do they it abuſe, 
Making the ſame thepoore mansfeetto tye, 
T he 5nffrument ofalltheir villanie? 


How are ſome men by-greatzeſſe ouerſwayd, 
Their Liver, Landr,Goods,and all they have betrayd: 
The Foete-54ll made, toſt vp and downeby focs, 
Turmoyld and vext,plung'din awer/dofwoes, 
Neuer at Peace,forc't all their Fate to ſell, 
Vnfortunate by exnioz men to dwell: 
.Clapt vp in Pri/ov, «ll theirdayes to ſpend 
In wrangling, langling, brangling to nocexd, 
There is the Law where Pwur/es well are linde, 
To wrong the wecke to fatisfictheir minde, 
The loving Fife, theſelfe ſame courſe muſt run, 
The Chilarenſmallall veterly vyndone. 
When once mans heart infected is with gall, 
How dothit then toall foule exces fall? 
Baines the whole houſegleauing them all forlone, 
Much better farreif they were never borne: 
T hen heretoliuve ({ubicfed)toyld with paine, 
But neare the doreto ſomefell exni9us Caince 


Yet/acred 11nſe,cuen in this mortall life, 
| The 1#dgement,iuſt of thoſedclightin ſtrife: 

Thou oben ſceſt ypon their bead: tofall, 

Some breaketheir neckes offfrom their horſe andall, 
And ſome there be which wanting of their will, | 
Have ſoughtthemſelucs theirowne heart blood to ſpill, 
With Poy/oxftrong haſlned their way to death, 

Or witch a Rope ſtrangled their cruell breath: 

Videall ill meanesto make away their lives 
Tochilarenegriefeand terrour oftheir wives, 
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Rauing,inuoaking, all the D awmed fiends,' 
Thatalithe wor/d takes notice of their ends , 


Othersthere be that toucht before their death, 

With ſome remorſe lyelanguiſhing in breath: 

Out of this life cannot atall depart, 

Till they haue crau'd forgiuentile from their heart, 
To caſc their /o#/e their conſcience over pang'd, 
Haue ſent for thoſe whom they beforchaue wrong'd 
Confelt the'7r#th defirdethem all topray 

To Godaboue forto be pleaſde tola | 
Nofurther torments, (/ndgements) ful of feare, 
Vpon their backesthen they can welnigh beare. 


Thoſe thatrun on their current with the tide, 

And allcheir life in ewx:0:s courſes bide: * | 
Deare Muſe thou knowlt their lowring daye is neere; 
When pale fac't death ſhall to their eyesappeare. - 
Then ſhall the dive//take them within his powre, | 
With gaftly lookes cuen at that diſmall howre: 
Tortring their ſov/es in eucrlaſtling woes, 
Heaven 1ult Reward forall dewn'd enxions focs, - 


Meane whilethe eyes that are layd vp aboue, 
For thoſe dclight in quiet Peace and Lowe, | 
Which have bin wrongd with Patience much enurde 
Earths(tormy brunt haue to their paine endurde, . 
That yet do live ſufftingthe wofull ſthart, 
Vexation, griefe,trouble of mind and hart, ' 
Andtotheirend like Chrifian Martyrs bold, _ . 
Holdeon their Race, as [ before hauctold, 

How is there in the Heavens abouec the /ive, - 

A facred Crowneof pureſt gold mol? fine, - 


=y 
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Inlayd with [emsandorient Pearles of worth, 

Tam,1.12, Morericher farre thenallypon this Earth, 

Rea.2z,10, Preſeru'd for thoſe, and layd vp ſafcin ſtore, 
When all cheirfoes muſt (tand without the dore, 
In endleſle paines withall the Devels of hell, 
AndCthey with God abouec the clouds ſhall dwell, 
Pcilefling therethis-conquering erowne of life, 
Free from all care,vexation,trouble,ſtrite. 


To muſter herevpon a Sacred age, 

The Murders, Treaſons,Plotsin cuery age, 
Iniurious dealings,treacherousattions, baſe, 

Sly cunning er«ps to grindthe poore mans face, 
Vexations, wrongs, fell viperous proietsvile, 
As bad and worle then thoſe whichdo defile, 

T heir fowle blacke hands in Chrittian c:»w/oxblood,- 
Waſlc others State to dothemſelucs no-good; 
The damned rewt of hell ſpurd Fares curſt, ; 
That from Caime:fat tooke all beginning firſt, 
Would tire my A#ſe,and weary all your carcs, 
Amaze your thoughts,and fill you fall of feares: 
With Wouder (trike you.28 aman halfe dead, 
And ſet your haire vpright von your head, 

To ſcelince firſt this wor/d by God wasfram'd, . 
The enw0z deeds not fitting tobe. nam'd: 

But Time divider ofechday from night, 

Will all diſcloſe and bringthe77w#h to light, 
Succeſfiucly ſhalllay them open all, 

Tuſt as Occaſion in wy way may fall, 

Mecane while (deare X1sſe) letvs retire againe, 
To fhew the life of curſed enuious Caine; 


Andtell what courſe after this deed he tooke, 
How round about on euery (ide his looke 


Was 
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Was fearcfull gazing, leaſt hisfathers eye ' 
Might glance that way,and ſothe fateſpye, 
And ſee Gods iudgement en his branded skin, 
His blacke foule face for this vile murdring fin, 


Afham'd,and ſhameleſle barbarous wretchvnkingd, 

From thence he goes, leaues Habe! dead behinds © 

Steales Out away, and pryes in cuery nooke, 

For feare his fat ſhould be bewraid by's looke: 

At length by chance as he was lingring late, 

He finds his{fer by his fathers gate, | 

Takes her away,cuen in the evening darke, WA” 
As doth a K#e alimple harmeleſſe Larke, simile, 
And when( Alas) ſhe could not well deſcryes _ 

His foule blacke colour by her clowdedeye;|.  -. 


His ſpeech ſhe knew,which made her willing more. 
To leaue her Jewels, kindred,and her ftore, - 
And go withhim then all thereft belide: 
She licclethought his hands with blood were dide, TY 
Allnightthey walkt,talking of this and that, _— 
She louely fayrehe like an ygly Bat © 
That ſhunsthe light, isneicher bird nor beaſt, 
Of both partakes, (2 ſe) at the leaſt; 
Or liketo thoſe that in our daycs do hie, 
From vs to Rewe, from thence againedo flyc, 
And little care ſothey may hauetheir will, 
Mens Sowler,their Lines,their State and all to ſpill, 
As was the caſe of that damn'd murdring rout, 
Which from Hel: bowels brought their treafonsout, 
Vatill at laſt with wandring weary growney 
And want of fleepe _— both lay downe, 
Whilſt he cuen then, layes open all his mind, 
Tels her his /o#e ke miydes with = binde, I 
; + at 
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That ſhe ſhall be the Obs ofhis eye, - 

His darlingdearefrom her to never flye, 

By meanes of whichadulterous flattring wilds, - 
Inceftuouſlyhe gets her there with childe. 


But when Avrora,glory ofthe World, | 
Heauens candle bright about the Earth had purld, 
And but beganto ſhew a burniſht face 

Vpon theſe ewo,in that polluted place: - 

From ſlumbring ſleepe his Sifer ſodaine wake, 
Starts vp and cryes, molt fearefully ſhe quake, 

So foule a ſight by her was neuer ſeene, - 
Thinking the diwe//in ſhape of Caine had been: - 
Vpright ſhe ſtands,herhayrevpon her head, 
Rowzdin the 5ght from her adultcrous bed, 

Faine would ſherun(wiſking her ſelfe at home) 
Curling the Time when ſhe from thence did come, 
Andglad would be no longer here to ſtay, 

But that from thence ſhe knew nor wellthe way. . 


Sine; Liketoa Ladyin an cueningdatke,; 
Walking alone within her pleafatit Parke, - 
Thinkiag to-meet her loving husband deere, 
Her father, brother,or ſome welcome Peere, 
Is by a vill-ive ſuddenly ſurpriſde, : 

In thape,ſpecch,gelture ali of them diſguiſde: 

Carryedaway,traynd on alongto walke, 

Miſdoubts no ber in all his trecherous talke, 

Bur freely ſpendsthe gags 

Her. ioyes,toyes,pleaſures in-herlevesdelighe, * 

Vatill the morning of the day appeares, | 

Draws wide heauens Curt4in,all theskies it cleares, i -. 

And makesher ſeehow ſhe hath bin milled, - 

By. folly,ga/e,brought to an vaknowne bed; i - | ': 
by _—_ Er ao, co Weeps | 
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Weeps,mourns, laments,teareth her « 4mbey hayres, 
Raves,frets,andgriewes,as one diltrafted flares, - 

That onceher body loucly chaFe and pure, 

Should now be (laind thus by a wrerch impure; 

And that hercorpes when Heaxzns bright Candle winks, 
Should be but foundecloſe to a Ateufter linkr. 


$o may we iudge wasthis young Firgins calc, ' ...' 
Traynd(as I told you)fromthat /onely place, | 
Where father,friends,acquainjanceallſhe had, _ . .. 
To caſt her fortunes on a Varies. bags, -" HORN 
Damn'd hemicide,dame Natwor vglyeſtmarke, :- : 
To be betrayd thus trecheroulſly-ithdarkes !i.5 --;.,. - 
Thevnblowne Roſe defended by thethorns, © | 
Vermillion bluſh that both her checks advrns, ; 
Chaſte,modeſt thoughts to giue the/ow/econtent,; 
When theſe ſhall be all echin ſunderrent, 
Deflowr'd,defac't,by treaſencropt and ſtaind, 

To hauci'th'end none but a A4ungrell gain'd. 


Thusin a maze aſtonſht all the while, 

Caine lookethvp,and on her face dothſmile, 
Gently entreats,per ſwades her not to feare, 

The $#» burnt colour that his skin did beare: 
Tels her his face was nothing cl{e but tan'd, 
With walking much about his new plow'dIand: 
And that the colour on hisface which lay,» 
Wouldcleane be waſht and skowred all away. 


Shehim belceues,and ſo from thence they went, 

Like Vagubonds withouta paſport ſent: _  Cimilo, 
Rowing about, yntill at laſt they found, 

A pleaſant,ſweet,delitious,dainty ground, 

Juſt tothe Ea, hard to the lowring face 


Of ſacred Iuftice in that Orient place, 
: T 2 'Farre 
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Far from their Friends,their Gountry, Church,and God, 
Toliue with caſe withinthe Land of Neg, 


Heere firſt they fRtayd,and to ſecure their tate, 

They built a houſe oftimber,ftones and ſlate, 
Turte, Morter,Durt,and euery thing they finde , 
They pile vp cloſetokeepe off ſhowers arid winde, - 
And atthe length as if they wereafraid, 
That afterwards theirliuves mightbe betrayd, 

By ſauage bealts, inhumane monſters fell, 

Such as bimfelſe katFHetcifebelowin Hell, 
Reuengefull Tyrents;murthering men and all, 
About his houſe he builds a ſpacious Wall, 

Andin the ſame heliues for many yeares, 

His conſcience ſtuft with horrour, drad and feares; 


At length his brings forth her firſt borne child, 
A bloudy Elfe, deformed-fowle and wild, 
Like to the Sire , ſois his pifture drawne, - 
Brought vp to ſwear, cheatc,couzen lye and fawne, - 
No God to know, his tongue to curſe and fret, = 
With enuiousface, farlikedoth like beget, 
And heagaine his fer rude doth take, 
Makes choyccof her ta be hisonely make, - 
That ſheand heand all the reſt belide, © © + 
W hich in that place within the walls did bide: 
The curſed /pewne of Games -adulterous race, * 
'Didin ſhort time ſoouerſwarme the place, 
With mulcicudes of that inceſtuous rout, 
Poligamy from this vile Race ſprangout, 
Thatin ſeuen hundred ewenty yearesand ten; 
\ Their hatefull ſtocke grew toaworld ofmen, - | 
£ Th. 
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This was this Age that Caive did live ſome lay, Genebrard 
When then began his fatall lowring day, ex Rab,vol. 
For /»ftice al wayes in mans life or death, 

Will yet at length her flaming ſword, ynſheach, 

Lamech the fifth, from his own blowd deſcended, 

With one hard b/ow his vitall life ſtraight ended: 

Tuſt 1udgement ofthe Higheſt ever (ill, 

To make the þ/14 to execute his will, 

That though man runsvnpuniſht all his dayes, 

Yet in the end he payes him many wayes, 

And when the lealt of all his time hethinkes, 

Then is he caught,vndcr Gods vengeance linkes. 


For asthe Rabbyer ofthe lewes do tell, 

This monſter Caine about theſe parts did dwell, 
And was the firlt that cuer City built, 

Led thereunto by his fowle murthering guilt, 

More to ſecurchimin ſo ftronga Wall, 

And fhun the curſe then any thing at all, 

Even where finne moſt of all the earth was bred, 
Helaycs him downe and makesthact place his bed, 
There wallowes,tumbles,{pends his aged dayes, 
In wicked workes ten thouſand kind of wayesz 
Whenat thelaſthe for a beaſt was (lane, 

By Heauens juſt Atin treacherous Twbal-Caine, 
Guiding the hand of Lamech being blind, 

To murther Caine again(t his fathers mind, 

And Txbal-cane had his iult Guerdon paid, 

For Lamech ſtruck him that all dead he laid, - 

His blzeding corps vpon the cold greene ground, 
Whar they wrought others, they themſclues haue found. 


The City Caine by Hewcks name didcall, 
His eldeſt Sonne whom mpit helou'd of all, - _ 
Fer? | T 3 Some 
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Some fay the ſame by Libanus was fram'd, 

But a'terwardsby others(Oemnnsnam'o) 

And ſomeaffirmethe building /eſca leed, 

Great [cbab Manly were hisonly deede, 

And Tebe, Celet,Ciries ſixe in number, 
Wereraiz'd by him with {uch a world of lumber, 
As in our dayes thoſe that behold the place, 

May ſee their ruines in Caines wofull caſe, 


You Cities allhow were youfram'd at firſt? 

But in the fin of wicked Came accurlt, - 

Was not your Morter tempered with the bloud, 
And(lavghtervile of righteous Abe! good? 

Is not the Earth her bowels rent and torne, 
Your walls to build and lofty towers adorne? 
Great Thetis lapisall bellic't and cut, | 
To bring forth treaſures in your wombs to put; 
Thelofty Ceders, Timber Trees of worth, 

Are hack'c downe flat, and leuel'd with the earth, 
Baſe gold and filuer that mans mindappals, 

W here doth it ruſt but in your cankred walls? 
How are your ftrectes with Paracides bepeftred, 
Witch noyſomeAir (contagious) fowly feltred, 
So baneſull growne,that from you,all or ſome, 


 Hels Antechriſt the Prince of Diuels ſhall come. 


So Babilon the tyrant ofthe earth, 
And Rome Vſurper ſince her Popiſh birth, 
How were they builtbutin the crimſon gore, 
Of thrice ten millions of mens ſoules and more, 
Nimrod the hunterof Gods fearefull flock, 
Firſt raiz'd that Tower which ſecm'd the hewen# tomock 
By tyranizingon the feeble weake, 
Asin my worke hecreafter I ſhall ſpeake, 
And 
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And Rownulns the monſter of his age 
How did he murther in his barbarous rage, 

His brother Remwxs,in whoſe ſcarlet bloud, 
Rome firſt was built by Tybers treacherous floud, 
And ſince the lincke of _— ion made, 

For every wretch within her walls to trade, 
Idoll of Natwre ſprang at firſt from hell, 

As afterwards I ſhall haue cauſe to tell, 


But what make we{deareMuſe)within the walls, 
Oftraiterous Townesand Cirtics full of braulcs, 
Where nothing ſauours wholeſome,ſweete and faire, + 
But earthly bad to putrifie the Ayre;' - 
Letvsrctireintothe country coates, | 
To heare Heauens birdstochirp ten thouſand noates, + 
Aboutthe woods en cuery ſidealong, 

Sweete Nightingaler to warble forth their ſong, 
© The Lemmer, Larke,the Blackbird, Thruſhand all, 
How night and day their ſmooth ſweete tunes docall, - 
Melodiouſly vnto the God offame, | | | 
To ſound forth prayſes to his glocions name; 
And where our Grandlire Adewlaſt was left, 
When Caixchis brother of his life bereft. 


Whether the Soule.of Habel; body (laine, 

By the curſthand of treacherous damned Caine, . 
His Genius /pirit Angel,blond,or Saint , 

Or God himſclfedid Adam firlt acquaint, © 

With the ſad newes ofthis ſo vile adecde, 

Or that ſuſpicionin his bre might breede,. | 
Abroad he walkes, and findes the bleeding quarre, 
Of Habell{laine vnder afacall ſtarre, - 

Weepes and lamentszgrieucs to haueloft his ſonne, 
Caine, Danghter,Brotherall of themvndone, : 


Hoe '- 
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Seth borne ; 


He loving Father pilesa wondrous heape, 

( Collsſſus like, )ofmatly ſtones not cheape, 
And with much care his dying nametoſaue, 
Builds a huge MMoantvpon his crimſon graue, 


From thence as one diltrated for the time, 
With deepe conceitof this ſo foule a crime, - 
Surcharg d with ſorrow, oucrgrowne with griefe, 
He hates theplace as Author of it chiefe, 
And wich his #5 and gl bis chi{dren left, 
He bids adev vnto the' ground and wept, | 
Trauels along like to a Ps/grim poore, 

Oras a Hermit with ſmall litlle ftere; 

Till at the laſt, ie was their chanceto (tay, 

In (azaangand theretheir bones to lay, 
Asin this rugged,ragged, rurall verſc, 

I hope erclong (diwmeh) torchearſe, 


But ſacred Muſe,here we mult ſtay awhile, 

And with Sethes birth the poſting time beguile, 

That ſweete borne Babeof Heauen it ſelfe befriended, 
From whom the Churchis lincally deſcended, 

Tuſtas ahundredtwenty yearesand ten, 

Of Adams ge into this world ofmen, 

He was begat,Tipe ofthat prom it Lembe, 

To faue theFerld,into the World firft came, 

Preaching Repentawceall our livesto mend, 

Whoſe Government fhall never earthly end, , 

Vntill the Trumpet intheskyes ſhall ſound, 

To ſummon ſoules fromtheir deadſleepei'th ground: 


How did the Heauens even in his infant birth, 
Reioyce and danceabour the Ballith earth, 


. 
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Melodiouſly their ſacred Organs went, 
To ſee young Sethinto the World thus ſent, 

In Minor yeeres their fortunes on him ſhowred, 
Andon his head their decrcſt bleſſings powred, 
Enduing him with towardnesand wit, 

Thaton his temples all the Arts did ſity 

About his Browesthe Lawrell wreath haue wound, 
As the firſt man thateuer letters found, 

How did the Saintsat this thy Fortune ſmile, 

& True 1/-alite in whom there isno guile. 


Thy manly dayes they were not overſway'd, 
With fond conceits butin Religion ſtay'd, 
Enuy,Opreſſion, Ln5i,2nd Ranme bale, 

Within thy heart could neuer find a place, 

Nor yet the thought ofany deedevnkind, 

Could once be found to harbour in thy mind, 
Butfull of peacelike to thy father deare, 

Or God himfelfe in all his workes molt clcare; 
Soartthou bleſt to bring forth ſuch a Sonne, 
From whom the Church ſucceſſively muſt runne, 
True Picture ofthy Body Mind and Thought, 
Enochthe man to God himſelfe that brought, 
' Thee ſacred flock which wandring amo lame, 
And taught them firſt to call vpon his Name, 

By prayer,preaching, Heauen bleſt deareſt Hſe, 
Which on the Sabaoththey diddayly vie, 


Yet ſomedo fay the Church againe did fall, 
In this mans daycsto wicked vices all, 

That Set5esgreat ſonne,andall his future Race, 
Did now begin(dvmb 1delr)to imbrace, 

And that their rites and facrifices ({laine, 


Were all intended vnto Charles his wainc, 
; $2 The 
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The Sunneand Moone, the Starres about this border, 
As blind Deuotion led them outof order, 


Yet Enoch deere,my uſe can hardly thinke, 
 Norcanitonce within my Braines to finke, 

But thacthe Plane from whenceroſe Chriſt his flock, 
Did yeeld forth fruic according tothe ſtocks 

And that the line from whence the Churchis ſprung, 
But that mult be vnſpotted, chaſt and young, 
Cleane, vndefhiled, pure in every part, 

In Ager all according to the Hart: 

Even in therime when Adams and his 7#e, 
Liu'd both in peace, deuoid of careand ſtrife, 

And Serhtheir Sonne though all the reft werebad, 
Yet he the knowledge ofthe (3odhead had, | 
And taughtit thee to leauevnto thy ſeede, 
By which thy ſoule did hourely on it feede: 
Vatill che lalt of this thy Glatle was runne, 
Then did(t thou dye andleft(t irto thy ſonne, 

And ſofrom thence incuery Apeir pal, 
Till Noahs Arke was on the waters caſt, 

Succeſſtuely from whence it after went, 

Till Chriſt himfelfe vpon the Earth was ſent, 

And thatthe(Tof- (with crimſon bloud) was dide, 
To pay the finnesof all the world belidey - 

With ſuch a Ranſome oferernall fame, 

As euermore mult alwayes blaze his Name, 

From whence the Church now in her lateſt night, 

In many aplace yet hath her Candlelight. 


Full ninty yeares thou liuedſtat the leaſt, 
Kenan born:s When Kenan was conceiued in the breft, Et 
Ofthy deare Spouſe and chou wat allthe while, . 
Quight out othope, not ſeencat once to ſmile, .. 
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In diſperation age man forlorne, 
Till chy firft Babe into the World was borne, 
Thy name bewraying of thy diſcontent, 
When Kenaes be toglad thy heart was ſent, 
And madethee Father of a thriuing ſonne, 
WhoſcaQionsall vnto thy mind did run. 


| Heat theageofchreeſcoreyeares and ten, 
(In Dawids dayes, the dying age ofmen) 
Did then beget great Mahalalzel young, 
A ſwcete fac't Imp withnimble pleaſing tongue, 
Whoſe whole delight was working euer ſtill, 
To pray le the Lk andexecute his will: 
Whilſt by examples void of enuious guile, 
By ſmooth ſweete preaching ina goulden ſtile, * 
And beating downeOppreſſion, Predeand Hate, * 
The Churches eyes hedid illuminate, 


Tuſt at theage oſthreſcore yearesand fine, 

Adam and Exe yetbeing both aliue, 

Great 1 Mabalaleel ſonne of Kenan paſt, 

He /ared brings into the world atlaſt, 

Whoſe whole delights were all to goodneſle bent, 
As if that he was from the clouds downe ſent, 
Tochecrevp Exe and Adew in their Caucs, 
And comfort themvnto their happy graues, 


He long timeliues the chaſteſtman ofall, 
Lowes darts werethrowne but ata brazen wall, 
Vntill atlength ic ſanke into his breſt, | 
The Chwarcher Line vpon his Race ſhould Rell. 
Then doth he pauſe,and vnto marriage goe, 
Juſt ata hundred threeſcore yeares and twoy 
Andinthe ſtrengthof this his body bigh, 
CNL 
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Enoch borne. Ewochthe ſeventh that cuer yet was bred, 
Gen.6,.244. From whomthe Church doth now derive herhead, 


But Enoch ſlay, I cannot but admire, 
Thechalt condition of thy reuerent Sire, 
To liueſo long within ſo prime an Age, - 
When cucry obie@t as aplealing Page, 
Mightrauiſh ſence,allure the chaltett eye, 
With lookes more cleere then is the pureſt dye, 
Book ofEnoch And When the Angelsifthe Booke be true, 
Came downe from Heauen their beauties all to view. 


Great powerfull God what can I thinke or ſpeake, 
When all my wits are for this point to weake, 
But coconceiue thy glorious Angels bright, 
How they can be intangled with the ſight, 
Andplealinglookes of thisfond ſinfull ſex, 
Though fram'd as twere out of the Virgins wax. 
Yetdrawne(cntiſte) toeuery thing isill,' 

Euen as occaſion workes vato their will. 


Viet Eu, | Enow ſomethinke their weake opinions ſound, 


That in thoſe dayes few women chalt were found, . 
Bur that P ride, Enay, Luſfd, Difſcmbling ,Guile, 
Did their white hands with all foule things defile, 
And that the Diucls with Zacifer which fell, 
From Hellaroſe with woman kind to dwell: 
By whichtheir ſeedeagainlt (dame) NVamwreslawes, 
Prodigioully thus mixed was the cauſe, | 
Tobring forth Monſters in that fearcfull caſe, 
Eze,z8.2;; HugeGiantstallof Gogand Magogs Race, 
Reuel.z0.8, Such a8notnow canany wherebe found, 
. Forwhomthe world was ſhortly after drown'd, Pk 
ners - 
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Others there be that thinke the e Fogel bright, Terrullian, 
Which then ftood pure before the moſt of might, Saronensl,g.5 
With ewelue great Princes of their royall band, 

Camedowne from Heaucn,in /ared:dayes did (ſtand, 

Vpen the top of lofty Hermon Hill, ©” 

There cur(t and vowd for toobtaine their will, 

Vpon mens Daughters which cheir eyes had ſeene, 

S weete loucly faire, delightfull,young and greene, 

And that the Aownt from that time forth was nam'd, 

The Hill of Hermenas notonce aſham'd, 

T hat their foule plot to this vile Hidme growne, 

Should by the nameſtill to this day be knowne, 


Semixas preat,which was their chicfeſt Prince, p fenech 
Dillwaded firſt from this foule curſt offence, REES 
Fearing thetortures ofthe Angells all, 

Their {ins and ſhamevpon his head would fall, 

Till by Arachieftand the reſtall ten, 

That in this place my uſe is loath to pen: 

He gaue conſent,and ſofrom thenceall went, - - 

Euen astheir minds on Hermon hill were bent, 

But God aboueſooneſendeth(Aichaelt)downe, - 

Who binds Semixa with a /acred frowne, Reu2,7.8,9, 
Chaincs himin he{ and all his of-ſcum Race, : 

Tiesto the hi/sas Fairy Gobbns baſe, 

Thereſtand all the felfe fame cup do taſte, | 

Heauens fowre Archengelstheſe foule fiends ſo waſte, 

Tharall Eertbsimonſters prong from hell at ficlt, 

Muſtby the fleed be waſht away and curſt. | 


A third opinion that our Agedoth yeeld, 

In this large, goodly,ample,ſpatious field, 

Amonglt the Hrabian,Chriftian,Tarke and Iew, 

Which ſounds toreefon (likel yelt) to be trues + BE 
A | Va. ? 
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.Is that Serbs ilſue fromthe Church deriued, 


——— 


Though in the depth of learned Arts they diucd, 
And icem'd Gods Sonnes(adopted) ſweet of face, 
Yetlinck' themſelues in Caimesadulterous Race, 

By which their Spawne from thisvile mingle mangle, 
Began with Pride (contentiouſly)to brapgle, - 


. Wich gripingpawes to ſatiate theirfill, 


The harmelcile childs poore weake mans Fate to ſpill; 
Moſt barbarouſly to trample on ghe head 

Of the chalte /irgine to deflowre her bed: 

To feed ongore(inhumanly)to tare 

Mans flcſh in peeces, guawe his bones all bare, 
Andtyranize,thegreat to wrong thelcile, 

Toatt thoſe things whichall the world may geſle, 


Outfrom this Medly-ſprang thoſe Gyants firſt, 
Monſters of men that madethe Earth accurſt, 
Baſe diueliſh minds with big aſpiring lookes, 
When as a man his neighbour hardly brookes, 
But ſheds his bloud ſqueeſeth the fleſh and gall, 
Licks vp the gore worſethena Cannball, 
Natsre(prodigious)in their mungrellbirth, 


. Made them adord,yct demy-Gods on earth: 


Whilſt feare reftraind the weaker men in aw 

To Idelize againſt her ſacred law, | 
They ſpend their dajesto treade theſelfe ſame trace, 
Or werſcif may be in this barbarous caſe, 

That in the end with Br«zen cotes of maile, 

They tcmpt thebequens and ſceke the clouds to ſcale, 
Topull:downe Gedfrom his criumphant throne, 

By their damn'd Prideand helsſs power alone, 


Thus whilſt oppreſſion ouerflowes the world, 
Thelictle men ſtill by the greater hurld, 


ET _ 
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Their ſtates conſum'd;theiclands and livesall ſpoyl'd, 
Their cauſe(thoughiuſt) by greatnelle croſt and foyl'd, 
Themſclues by others(baſcly) bought and ſold, 

And hardly vs'das I before haue told: 

Adam he gricues at this accurſed Race, 

Exe ſhe laments with diſcontented face, 

Both proſtrate fall before the God of power, 

To whe their foules and ſend chem happy howre, 


Sodeereſt Hyſe heere in this mortall life, The Author, 


That ſwarmes withtroupes of thoſe delight in ſtrife, 
Which never reſtciil all my (tate beſpznt, 

But at my Rixe all cheir aime is bent, | 

How could I wiſh that my laſt dayes were come, 
Oc chat my foes were-Cardinals of Rowe, 

Or that my Peacewhich (almoft)coltthe beſt, 
Of Lands andLife to liue in quiet ref?z 
Weregranted me,I car'd not which of all, 

But in my way would(fortunately)fall, 

Then ſhould I reſt, no living man annoy 

Or to the Heauens tranſlate my ſoule with ioy. 


4 


But why do I caſt {tonesagainſtthe wind, 

Thus to diſcloſe the ſecrers ofmy mind, 

- To wailemy wocs,lay open all my gricfe, 

My foes wiſh well as Authors of ic chicfe, 

And all thiswhileno comfort yet I haue, 

But Riill fell Enuy more and more doth raue, 
To wound my Soule with ſuch inueterate hate, ' 
As murders all to ſwallow vp my State. 


'O pardon me, God may an Angell ſend, _ | 
To worke my Peace,or cle lome welcome _—_ : 
ONw 


Ee — _ 
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Conuert my Foes, their Conſcience touch with feares, 
Or bring my Cauſe vnto my Sowerazgnes carcs. 

Oh th-i1 howtorfullſhall that happy howre 

Beto my Fforite,more ſweet then ſweeteſt lowre: 
And g/2d ae more thenif I(treaſarer)found, 

The greatclt Riches on this Zarthly ground: 

My future life ſhall warble(ſacred)layes, 

To foand my God,and then my Soweraignes pray le, 


But Adams (yetaccording tothy minde) 
Thoudolt Gedslouc and all his fauoursfinde, 
Though in thy youth thou walt vntimely croft, © 
When Paradiſe was by thy folly loſt. 
'T'-7 firſt borne ſon nes before thine eyes both ſlaine, 
Thy dazghter (tole, thy dayes to end in paine: 
And worlt of all, thatthele vile Monfters baſe - 
Should but deſcend and come from this thy Race: 
That thou ſhouldlt ve but to behold the finnes, 
The wrongs,Opprefſions,in thy end begins, 

The Horrors,Griefes,Vexations howrely fall 
Vpon the heads ofthis thy ofspring all: 

And laſl;theſe Gyants heanens blew vaileto rend, 
To treade in b/ood without all hope to mend, 
Made thee deſirethat thou thy wiſh mighſt haue, 
Tocome (in Peace)tothisthy welcome Grave. 


God heares thy cry,and ſends his Angels bright, 

Clad in white garments of beavers lacred light, 

Attir'd like Nymphsof chaſte Dianaestraine, 

With gliſtring wingsa Crowne of lie to gaine, 

Allto be ſpangledinrich coftly Jems, 

From thE&crowns top,vnto their s&irrs and hems, 

With Lawrels wreathd cloſe to their Temples chaſte: 

And Tramwpets dangling by cch lovely waſte Thes 
c 
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Theſe all came downe thy ſorrowesto aſwage, 

In thine ninc hundreth thirtic ycares of Age, 

To guard the ſow/er both of thy ſelfe and wife 

From this wor/g;care,vexationggricfeand (trite: 
Offromche eerth,vp to the lofty skice, 

When-chey hauecheerd and clozd vpboth thineeyes; 
Then all their 77awpersin the ayredoth ſound, 

From Heazens blew wall downeto the loweſt ground, 
Mclodiouſly about the clouds reſounding, 

The h:/: and da/es(with Eccho)all rebounding, 

Till at the laſt they brought both ſafe and ſure, 

Two welcomeſeples into Geds preſence pure. 


' Seth yet ſuruiueg,grieues for his pants loſſes 
 Mourns, weeps, laments,at this {ad heavy croſle: 

So he conccives the Lowe oftwo ſuchfricnds, 

From this worlds poynt,vnto hervtmolt ends; 

On cuery ſide of all the Earth and Round, 

Can hardly well beparareld and found. 

He ſheds ſe tcares,downe from his cheeks diftilling, 

Plaining his wocs,ſhewing himſelfe vnwilling 

To part with both,ſfoops downe (ofttimes)and kiſſes 

Their dead paleli from his ſow/c he wiſhes 

T hat his liucs /cod(dearetender hearted Serb) 

Had gone before,and butexculd their death. 


Hisfricnds'comein)and brothersfiſters all, 
Some cheare him vp,others to weeping fall; 
Euen as we ſce the caſe(oft times)our owne, 
The lofle of friends to caſt our courage downe, 
Amarte our minds,and makes ys vaile our face, 1 
Knowing that we mult tread the ſelfe {ame trace. 
Then vpthey take their withered bodyes dead, 
Imbalmethem both,and wrep themcloſe in lead 
WOdE0y 
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Bur firſt with Netre Orient ſpices meet, 

And Mummia, (edar, fragrant,rich and ſweet, 
They all perfume, and'dretſetheir bodyes cold, 
Then winderhem vp.as 1 (before) haue told, 
And lay them(feemly) an a Sable Hearſe, 
Sad hedhenty fight,a b [op beart to pierce, 
To ſcethe Parexts of the totall world 
(Before their eyes) thus PL to wotkg curld, 


MTVU 
Toe i 


| 


at ji. "Mir 
| 


Ell LA | "0 


ij, \ th : 
REV Wi 0 \\'\ \ A\' 
hal = $4? 4; = 38RÞ 


| 
ll 
lj! 
fl 


' 

4 TIN 
1 [| 
os 111 

oo bi 


C'INUN! 
C 


- 


Mi 
Ul 


RW. 


= 
=>. UL Y \\\ V 
- [4 1 1 gg 1 \\ 
% j 4 * \ 1 7 = 
'F] - 1 4 _ 
X _þ ugh = 
- - Foc 4 co FW nA = — wES - o— Wl OO - ——_— a oO ooo ——O—ow oO 
, 
. 
- s 
. 


Foure of Seth: brothers an their ſhoulders take, 

The Sabletrunke,and ſofromthence hey make . 
Proceffian tike, a folemne ſacred Way + 

Tc: Calueriezvypon our Lady day: -- 

For as the Charchdath cuermore begin. -: , 

$i9ce God bcarens crowne for all our ſakes did win, 

 _ Vpon 


i ——_ 
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Vpon that day to caunt the Chriftjex yeare, 

So ſome till ſay he did mans _ vente; © <5: 
Out of the du#,iull at chatinſtanthowre, * 
The day and time in which himſelfe did powre 

His holy Spiritinthe Firgine womnbe, 

Anddid therein the ſecond Adam tombe, 

And true itis that e Fderm(frem'd by God) 


Lin'd yearcs compleate,no months nor dayes as 0d, 


By which we guther thiatthat very day,” - 
They were bo buryed vrapevp ebidin clay, 


The Ceremenier and the ſacred Rites, 

The forme.and manner (allmy Sexces) cites; 
Which Seth then videand holy Henechpure, = 
Draweson my Muſe (a8 with agolden lure) - © 
To ling the ſamevnto all future times, 

In theſe rude, raggedyharſh,vnpoliſhtrimes:: 
But that my cat— muſt bend, 
Asone that trauells nearc hisiourneys end, 

And that ap chance fortobecurſt, 
When this ſhall grow and ſwell beyond my firſt. 


Bue yet one thing I may not overslip, 
An 
For certaine tisthateucrmore the 7ew,. 
' Hath ſtedfaſt held his owne opinion true, 
2 ES cofall: 
This ſpatious, wide,delitious Bal, 
Where A as byihis chi 
Was not ith'mwonntyts ſave belove 
Butin the ſweet and dainty pleaſant vale = 
Of Hebronplaine,hemd in with ſucha Rale, 
And lofty border &f brave watinting Trees, 
With fragrant Flowers 0 ada tDabany Bees; 
#8347 LS 2 


leaue the Vater, vp to the Mownrs togkip: - 


laides 
os efylzun:; 
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And all Heavens guifts vpon this holy ground, 
As ſearch the wsr/d4the like was never found. . 


Here afterwards was Sawbs body layd,' 


Gen.13.12.4:, Both Abrahamand his ſonne [/aacke ltayd: 


ſn. Rebeccaz lacob,Patriarkes andall 


7.9.10. 
T9,20, 


Cha 25.9.10, Werehere inter d(as in a Brazen wall) | 
Cha,z5.29, Andmany a lew wrapt vp within this plaine, 


cha,go.1 z. 


- Thatcill Doomes day fliall never riſe againe, 


This is the place that Ahrabamwadmired,, R® 
Which more then gu/d his very /oule deſired, 

And made him pwrchaſe on his bended knee,. .. 
That with his Father: all bis /zed might bee, 

And there remaine vn:ill che erwwpe ſhall ſound, -, 
Then riſe together from that. holy growna;. . 

And ſo mount vp the throave of Gedabouc,.. 

And {cate the Hearzniypon. the wings of Lowe, 


But yet deere uſe amongſt the dead mens graues,  - 


With piles of ſexs in hollow vaults and caues, * 
Ghaſt(fearefull) Sghts, we mult no longer ſtay, - 


But poſt with ſpecd to-ſome more pleafing way, --. - 


Thovghallthe Earth be bur the (inke of fi», . 

For Aaams Race to(tumble) wallow in: 

Yet is it bettereuery way beſide, * I 
With /;ving men then with the dead to bide; - © 


Shew therefore now what afterwards befell, | 


How molt men liu'd; worſechen the divels of hell: : 


In blood,oppreſſiongfeud and deadly-hate, FIN 
Bafecruclty to waſtech others Bate; | chews nh if 2 


Making no confcienceoftiyeternall Zang: 35 -- -'\ = 
When Adam's dead, that kept yet ſomicin awes=»+ 


The Father, Mother,Siſter Friends and Brother, 


Like treacherous Wolues deuoure vp oneth' the, 


©; 


ea... ao ra 
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Exch man cries out,the 5rtle ones as fiſhes, bs 
Can ſcarcely /ize to ſerue the great mens diſhes, 
Allſinne aboundsfrom poore to men of worth, 
Like toa Streame which ouerflowes the Earth, | St 


Or generall detwge from great Neprunes hand, 
That ona ſadden onerflowes the Land, 

In ſuch aboundance with that powerfull ſway, 
That nothing now can this maine current ſtay: 
But Heaxens great Maker of Earths totall frame, © 
Ifhediſcend and but behoH the ſame, 

When leaſt of all the #orld ſhall thereof dreame, 
Then may he Alter,turne their tide and (itcame, 


Tis true asthen they had no Law beſide, 

The Lawof Natwre in their Conſcience dide, 
Grauenin their hearts,and ſtamp't within their mind, 
By him whoſe Iavage in our Soules we find, - 

The ſin thelefle yetnor to be excuz'd, 
When God himfelfe hath in our Breftrinfuz'd, 
Both in our birth ſucceding infant youth, 

His holy Sprriz to leade vs in all Truth. 


But yet if God fo ſharpe a [ndgement tooke, 

As ſhall-be ſhew'd heereafterin this Booke, 

Vpon theſe men the morfters oftheir time, 

Whoſe hainous ſins vp to the Clouds did clime, * 
What may wethinke ofthis laſt Age of ours: 
Wherein weline not many dayes nor howres, - 
Yet weexceedetheformer Agerally * 

And God to Indgement ready is to call, 

The Glafle neererun mans dated Time expired, 
Doomes fearefull day when allthingsmult befired, 


When all the #or/d mult vnder Inſtice linke ; 


Mat X 3 | And - 
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AQ&.3,44, 


Ter,6.13 
Chap,s +1 Os, 
2-Pet,2, Jo 
Ecluſ 40,124 


And giue account ofeuery ation paſt, 
This Age of ours it cannotlong time laſt, 


For now Oppreſſion ouer flowesthe Earth, (N 
Farre more and worlſe then in her 1»favt birth, | 
Fowle Craelty, Extortion, Enwiom Pride, / 

Hypecrifie and ſmooth fac't linnes beſide, 

letting and making vnder formall Coates, 

That hard it is to know the Sheepefrom Goatery 

The Pwricant which hates the name of ammen, 

Is yet concent to hold mens in common, 

Andall therelt in this my tedious taske, 

When Time fhall ſerue I hopeforto vamaske, 

Meane while Rewes Wolfe hath centred in our leg 
Deuoured ſome by (ft, Diſſembling,Guile, 

Baſe Conetonſneſſe the monſter of our Age, 

How doth ſhe creepe vpon the Grave and Sage, 

When Mony ſwayeg,and Charity iscold, 
What isit notgbut ſome will do for gold? 


O Plagse, O Poy/on, hatcht in Hel{ below, 

Thy banefull Breatho're all the World doth flow, 
The Earth it ſelfe within her bowels pent, 
Herpropcr wombe is ript for thee and rent 

The (/acred) lap of Thetis cut and ſlic'lt, 
Aboue the clouds with Be/z«&nubthou - Ame 
Thou gnawſt the minds of holy men like Ire, 
Thy ſight doth ſting worſethen the Corkerrice, 


How haſt thou ſpoyl'decorr in all Ages, 


The pureſt minds of greateli Perſonages? 

Whoſe Seruants painced wich A Kibes, 

Now ſell their /aw/v 2nd all they have for bribes. + FJ | 
© e 
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Like curlt Gehazies baſe polluted pawes, 
Which wrong'd his God,and holy Malters lawes, 
And runs apacc to catchinto his hands, 

Alictle gold to purchaſe Nabeoths lands, 

Perchancc to hang vpon his gawdy back, 

When Yife and Chil/armm[taru'd at home may lack, 
Orelſctoſpendin drinking dravkeand play, 
_ bealtly 7Fbores to calt the ſameaway. 

But Godaboue that ſpyecs the inmolt choughte, 
Diſcernesthe faf# whichis in ſecret wroupht, 


Vpon the topofdamn'd Gehazies head, 
Showres downe his Indgement: as Ehſba aid, | 
| Andin anin(lantall his body o're, 


From top to toe is peſired with a /are, 
 Anlrkeſome Sceb vpon his skin-dothgrow , 
A Leproſie as white agany ſhow, 

Nor this alone vnto his body fticks, 

Amates his mind and feared conſcience pricks, 
Butall his kitzdred beſtacquainted friends, = 
Forſake him quightand none vnto him-fends, 
And to this day his of-/pring and his Race, 
Arcleperous tainted in that curſedcaſe, 


Father of Lightr,and God of Spirits all, | 
Power ra: thy Inflice let thy Tudgementsfall, 
Vpon the hairy Sclpes ofthoſe that wre#, 
Diſhoneſtly their Friendsor Neighbours beaſt, = 
Their goods, their Lewds, their livingor their life, - 
Not fatisfied,continueflill in (trifes - 

Great God that all the world may fee thys , 
Taint thou their 7{ve of-ſpring and their 6/oud, 
Theſe are the (ankarrofthe common wealth, 


Bae Coverpillere polity beſt by calth; 
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That never care ſo they may hauetheir will, - 
Mens bloud their lives their fate and allto ſpill: 
If thy good pleaſure fayes my prayers nay, 

Thy Will be done, Lord fat them for thy day. 


But holy God,what will become of thoſe, 

Which in an open publike place ſhall choſe, 

To give occaſiox firlt to ſhew their gall, 

Do call a man both this and that and all, 

And afterwards ſhall lye ypon the catch, 

T heir friends eſtate, into their hands to ſnatch, 
By Deeder,Conneyence,Obligations,Bonds, , 
To wrmg and wref,to make them ſell their Lands, 
Before ſuch time as any thing is duc, | 
Toclap vp ſuch with Cerberss his crue, 


In wofull priſon fickto lye and rot, 19'S 
Not oncetocaſc,atfawgerheir ; (my lots 
Andall the while in Zquity and Righr, 


There's nothing due but what is got by might, 
By #reng,Oppreſſion diucliſh rraps and guile, 
And wicked plodding in ſyuchaRions vile. 


Lord pardon them, forgiue their great offences, 
Call onceagainezilluminate their ſences, 

Waken their carele(le too ſecure aſlumber, 
Forget their faules too infinite to number, | 
Let them Reftore what they haue wrongly got, 
Elſe will thoſe goods conſume away androt, 

And aye the Infant yet vaborne will cry, 

For Vengeance iult ontheir petersy. 


Butlet notvs (good Lord) O letnotvs, a 
Txacc out their ſteps to gineexamples thus, 
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Makevs auoyde tofall mto the like, 

Leſt ſuddenly thy Indgement:dovs lrike, 

With farre more terror on our bodyes knowne, 
Then eucr was vpon Gehezs ſhowne, 

Or allthy choſen people thou did(ii make 

A warning ſad for vs(in Fime) to take, 

Belides the lolle(eternall) of thy Graces 

Where ſuch a one ſhall neuer ſeethy faces 


But chaſte Franie,Severaigue of my Muſe, 

In whom the Heexen:do their belt guifts infuſe, 

Why do(t thou now thy /ave ſo farre ingage, 

As to deſcend downeto our twesand Age, 

Leaving the wor/@ that at the firlt was drownd, 

To rambleout, beyond thy ſcope to ſound? 

Damn'd Fice,vnmaske with thoſe that wreſt and lurch, 
Andall this while (thus) to forger the Church, 


Retire againe,and ſtay not with vslong, | 
Thou maiſt be blam'd for this thy wholeſome ſong, 
For tis molt true one harldly{{capes of ten, 

That hunts the Foxe too neare the Lions den. 

Auoyde, begone,contend not much with theſe, 
For feare perhapsthou doft ſome men difpleaſc, 
And ſoincurre ſomedangper on thy ſelfe, 

For taxing thoſe which arc in loue with pelfe: 
Cometo the Church deare Zſnſe,where lalt of all 
Thou Henech leftft ypon this goodly Ball, 

There thou art tidezO do not much abound, 

Take /anZuar7 in theirholy ground: 

And from theſe things till timeſhall ſerue ſurceaſe,' 
Then ſhale thou Ref and live in perfeR Peace. 


Henochthe ſeucmthfrom Ademe pupillage, 
At lixtie fiue yeares of his manly tes 
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Begat a childe whoſelike was never found, 
From this worlds birth in all her ſpatious Round, 
That liu'd to ſee fomany weekes of dayes 
Asthis man did,and yer no ſtrength decayes: 
CMethuſelah the wonder of his time, 

Whole age may claime of ll the earth the prime, 
Which liu'd to ſee with Smnz3ncheartinflam'd, 
The Arke of Noah before his death all fram'd; 
Tipe of that (hurch which from mount Sioxpurl'd, -. 
When {/ar: fcepter ſwayd the Welterne word. 


Atethuſelah both ancient,graue and ſage, 

One hundred foureſcoreand ſeauen yeares of Age, 
All chaftedoth liue,and then begets a $9», 

Vpon whoſe death the world was quirevndon, 
Lamech the father of that faithfull cid, 

Which ſau'd ſeauens Sexler,andAall chereſt beguild, 
When that the Arte was by the waters heaued, 

O then they knew their wits were all decciued. 


Great Noahs {clfe from Lamechs loynes deſcended, 
When full one hundred cightie yeares were ended, 
And that the S#x had foure times croſt the line, 
Then is he borne,and in his 65-7h did ſhine, 

Liketo a g/impſeof that all ſacred light, 

Which in theſe dayes may dazleallour ſight: 

His name fore-tiping from his mothers breſt, ' 
That he was borneto be the Churches Reſt, * 


Five hundred yeares{orneare vpon)hepaſt 
His manly dayes both continent and chaſte, - 
And then cſpowlſed co his future Fame, 

A Novle,Faireand conrteom;lourly Dame, - 


Some 
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Sone thinke the ter of great Tubal-Caine, 
Sweete Naamah his loue at firſt did gaine. 
Though from the Lie of curſed Came deſcended, 
Yetof the Heavens ſhe was ſo highly friended, 

As that her Loe before the world was drown'd, 
Fell lucky forth within the Churches ground. 


Oh Ged thy workes arcfarre beyondour reach, 
Theleaſt of them may all our Sexces teach: 

| Thou haſt thy Geepe diſperſt in cucry place, 

From Henechs,Seths and Canes proud cnuious Race: 
It is thy pleaſure bad mens fs to pay, 

To ſaue(ſome yet) and caſt not all away, 


The Flowres oft times which do monglt Cockle grow, 


May ſmell more ſweee then any plant we ſow, 
And cender S-ed: out from the Pop:/þ Seate, 

May yetat length proue Eares of perfect wheate; 
Chicfly when Noah Gods bysbanaman ſhall till, 
And worke the growndaccordingtohis will, 
Wichprounimgplaniingin thatformeand manner, 
As was the Church once vnder Ceſ/ars Banner, 


So Abrahams was out from Chaldee cald, 

And /o/ephgreat in Egyprs Court inſtald: 

Teb in the landcf Yz aniongſt thoſe men, 
Where ſohe liu'd chat grieues my ſoxleto pen: _ 
And 2/sſes milde amonyit the murdring fort, 
Wasnurſt,brought vp within king Pharobs Court, 
Hefter the Queene,that made her focs a ſcorne, 
Was marryed;{(t#de) vato a Pagan borne. 

And Pauthimiclfth'Apoſile of vs all, 

Yet firft was bred within prowd Tarſw wal: 
And diversothers which my A#ſe could came, 
Were traind vp thus,and yetdeſeru'd no blame. 


T Fox 
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Gen 12.28, 
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11.13.15, 
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For he that bi/ds vpon the lippery ſand, 

Yet Time may ſerue to make his fabriche ſtand, 
And theſe were ſuch as from the re{l reculde, 
The weakerſexeare by the greater rulde, | 
Though ſome (periaps) haue tride the fame and mil, 
Yet wiſe men (till do winde them as they lift. - 

As by example, from Noabs happy choyce, 

This world of ours may cueriult reio 

To have a mother without blurreor {taine, 

When all were loſt to ſtore the Exrtb againe, 


But what make wee(deare dsſe) with Noahs wife, 
Chaſte Matron,grauepreſerucr of our life? 

Whoſe Fame deſerues heanenrazurdricheſt gpowne, 
A garland deckt and Lawrell wreathed Crowne, 
Andin her /apthe Frameofall to-hold, 

If al were made offolid beaten;gold, 

Whatif ſhe bederiued from the Race, 

Of curſed C4iwe,yct hath ſhe berterface? 

A Conſcience cleane,Religiowin her breſt, 

Within whoſe Son/e Heanen: deareſt guifts doreft,” 
Tipe of the (hurch now to perfeRion wrought, 
Which wasat firſt but out ofdarkeveffe brought. 


Looke backe againe,and pottnatonetoo faſt, 
For feare thou beelt beyond thy compaile calt: + - 
Tell what befcll to Adm illuc left, 

What miſdemeanoursall his ofepringkept, 


| Ech man his neighbor deadly hates and wounab, . 


Sinouerflowes (ineucry place) abounds, 
The greater (till deuouringvp theſmall, 
That in the end agreed blaod dothcall 


For vengeaxce iuſt vnto the-Godof Powre, | 
Who duthdeleendgndonthe world dothlowre, = 
| a: 
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Repents himſelfe that ere he did begin, 
To frame the ſame thus poyſcned ail with (in, . 
Whoſe true repentance from his eyes did draw, 
That (treame of ecares which wolully they faw, 
When allthe Earrheould ſcarce ſupport, containe 
The [zuxdation of his furious rain; 

But ſunke,ſhranke in, vader the water diues, 

As loath to ſaue the wicked treacherous liues, 

Of hatefull men thatneuer liu'd at Reſt, 

But when they bloud pile on her (crimſon) breſt, 


This wasthe cauſe which made the Cloudstodrop, 
Sad ſudden ſhowres(downe) from Dame Naetwre: fliop, 
And all the fountains ofthe greatelt deepe, 


To be broke vp o'reall the Earth tocreepe, Gen,7.rr, 
Heauens Windowes ope, theratling Aire to ſound, - 
With fearefull:ſtormes like to a:;Cha#sdrown'd, - $imile. 


Rumbling and eumbling,jumblingall together, 

As we hong ſcenc in ſen ulphr Weather, 

Gods voyce toteare(Heauens Curtaine) toour wonder, Phal.zy 2; 
Out from adarke black horrid dreadfull thunder, 


But yet before God doth toTudgementpaſle, Efa,40,67 
He meditates,and ſeegthat mans butgrafle, —_— = 
Liketo a flower that in themorning-cut, val _ 
Is yet ere night with their dead bodies put, - simite, 


Into the Graue,and ſo conſumetogether, 

Fuen in a'Moment changed hither thither, 
Dride vptonothing by lemons alering ime; - 
When (yelterday)they flouriſhe in their prime. - 


God re-aſcends, and lets the world alone, 
Takes Enechvpthat liu'd thereinto mane, 
Tz Waile 


The Glaſſe of Time. 


IY _ 


Waile,grieue, lament,theabuſes which he ſaw, _.. 
Committed were againſt the conſcience,law, 

Of noble Nature in that ſinfull age, | 

Small hope to mend when all could not aſſwage, 

The furious current of their [treame and tide, 

Too good (ſ{weete Saint) with theſe foule men to bides 


The Angels bright, and all the powers divine, 
Before thy face in glittring Robes do ſhine, 
Theirnumber more then are the ſtars and ſands, 
With golden Cenſors in their pure white hands, 
\Vinged with Fame to mount the higheſt-Hcauens, 
Ranck't all in order muſtring tuſt by ſeauens, 
Deſcending {weetely on thy louely Erelt,: 

| To bring both ſouleand body to their Rell, 

By fate conueyancein a Charrior fram'd, 

Of burniſhc gold, the Horſe with loue inflam'dy 
Mount vp the Awe with (lately (lomack fierce, 
And atthelaſtthe brazen Wall doth picrce: 
Where likea Princethat Peraay/ehad pain'd, 
Of Eme and Adam thou art entertain'd, 

With farre more loue within ſo brave a field, 
Then all the World and all therein can yeeld, 
Therethou doſtliue when they are wrapt in duſt, 
The/exeuth from them, Tipe ofour Sabaoth iult, 


Now thou art gone what can be heere expeCted, 
But Enzy, Hate, withall good decdes negleted, 
Pride,( rwelty, Extortion over-rules; 

Making the Earth Jern:5/0n dyde with gu/er, 

And ſable ſhewesof foule inveterate ſpleene, 
Hatch'tin Hels vaults whoſe like was neuer ſeene, 
Before this time fo trcngly toabound, 

And oucrflowthe Vaiuerſall Round, 


' Inthe ſecond Age. 


Asthat ſmall hope there is atall ro mend, 

Till Godto I«ffsce ſhall rom Heanendeſcend, 
And view the world not as he made it firſt; - 

But asi: is poluted, (tain'd accurſt, 

Contagiors, vile in Carzes adultcrous race, ' - 
And overſpred wich all damn'd ations baſe, 
When what we ſhould notin our pawes we get; - 
As bad and worſe as ee | culd you yet, 


But ceaſe deare *1%/: for thou at large halt Iayds. - 
Their fins wide op- and all cheir ſpight.betray:d, . 


. Vnmas«tihe Browes of allciizt wicked Rout, 
Waich diu'd to Hell co bring their plots about, 


There(tpreſeru'd, I meancthoſe Children deare, - 


That liue in Loue and worſhipt Godin feare, | 
Whoſe bloud aſcended, Mounted vp the skye, - 
Andtforiult Vengeaxceathis Throne did cry. - 


Gad heares their moaneand re-deſcends againe, 
And ſces that Sin thetotall Earth cid (taine, 


In (tead of Flowers and wholeſome plealing fruite, 


He finds but Feedes and barbarous actions bruite, 
The weake poore man (till by the greater caſt, 

In far worſe caſe then when he view'd it laſts 
Now Cr#e/tydoth grinde the Infants face, 

To ſwallow all with griping proieRts baſe, 
Corruption, Bribes, the World it ſelfe doth fill, 
From Sedewsr Vale to $1ons ſacred Hill, 

Comes neere the Church to enter.in her walls, 
Tofill itfull ofdeadly poyſoned galls. 


But one manlivingon this ſpacious Round, 


From S9/; firſt lighttill where his reameisdrown'd, 


Ta '. 


"= Th-Glaſſ e of Time, 


Gen. 19.16 


24,25 


pal. 34.6,7 : 


19.22 


efal.s 343 Fo 


Exoe.33.22 
1.Pct.4,12, 
213,14. 

Thelſ.4.6 
Efay 26,16, 
-27,18,19 


Preſerued was from their curſt 


In all the Earths large goodly plenteous ſcope, 
From Co/mogrovnto the 


Cape of Foe, 
That God could find to haue an vprightheart, 


Which from his Lowe could notbe drawne to ſlart, 


By ill examples of that froward Race, 

Which ouerſwarm'd (the World)in euery place,* 
With Gwile,Oppreſſion,Craclty and Hate, 

As in this Worke I cold youof butlate. 


'Him God feleAts and(gracionſly)culs out, 

From the rude Ribbleofthat imurdring Rout, 

As in the dayes when Sodom was deſtroy'd, 

Iuſt righteous Zoe was notat allannoy'd, 

But well brought forth by oy ſafeand ſure, 
ands impure, 

The harmetſſeman may ſuffer extreme wrong, 

Among(tthoſe men that are(perchance)too ſtrong, 

In #alth, Friends, Kindred, Combination,Coatey 


To draw flye'oathesto cut the poore mans throates 


Yetthis may be a comfort to his ſoule, | 
For all their tricks aud treacherous ations foule, 
Damn'd Pelktervare their vemoſt might, 
Alchough he fall, he ſhall not periſh quighr. 


$o artthou iuſt in all ehy works O God, 
Whenthe World feelesthe burden ofthy rod, 
And heauy weightofthy all powerfull hands, 
The vpright man {il (at thy mercy) ſtands, 
Alchough-ſometimes thou ſhewlt chy hinder part, 
To let him taſtethat which:his mind thinks tart, 
Yet asthy Word in many places faith, 
Thou doſt buttrytoprouec his vemoſtfaith, 
And when(oft-cmes) his courage failes and ſinkes; 
As brought ncereto cheir dangerous pits and brinkesg 

| Then 


i. 


, _—_——————————_.—_—_—_— 


in theſecond Age. 


Tie ooo get fomnick mantiing 
Baſe,c:ucll,curſt,devoutitg,gripingiawes, 
And tullof Louecempaſticnjpiry graces 


Vnuailiichy Browes toſhew thy.glorious Face, -  - 


Ing pawesy 


(Ah deareſ! Ged) even whillt my Eaſe was working. 


Von this Plare,how were my foes all lurking 

About my houſe,toyndermine my ſtate, 

Witb ſecret traines,cloſc tomy doresand gate, 

But thow didſt wake when I was falt aſleepe, 

To make me know that thou doſtalwayes keepe, 

Thy Breepe from danger of: Wolfe molt herce, 

Whichin my bloud(next to my ltate)wouldpierce 

20 didſt thou giue meat = inſtant howreg 
Viſion ſtrange to ſhew thy ſecrerpowre, 

That in#'dreame when onee my body wak't, 

My inward thoughts and all my ſencesſhak'r; 


But Reaſon guides and ſwayes me downe herflreame 
To mr prize it dove an viualldreame, y 


KR = 
bt 


Whereat T1 ocktyp my dores moſt ſure, _. 
To keepe Kr 6.909 Oxon pawes impurey 
Which n inallmy life was done, 


' But (Heauenly:Ge 
One 
Till . reftedſit broughtſi we ſafely 
Stroke them with blindneticall like T: 
While thou.conveydiimy body fure awdy, 
Toſoundthy pagina blaze thy glorious name, 
To end(thiswor e)to thy © Tos fame. h | : 


$9 


| Gon19.4)5,6, 


10,12, 


: The Glaſſe of ſame. | 


$9 doſt thou now to make vs all admire, 
Thy fauour ſhewde vnto our renerent Sire, 
Deſcend to Neah the wonder.of his Time, 
When Nemeſis vptothy Throne did clime, 
To craue iult Fengeanceat thy hands for all, 
The bloud ſhed,(pilt,vpon this ſpacious Be!!, 
Told him an end of all mens barbarous liucs, 
With the ſadfall of their (inceltuous)#ives, 
The cruell Race of monſtrous Giantsgreatz, _ 
That like toWolues(the flock) did tare and beate, - 

And wound them ſozas now not one was left, 

Beſides himfſelfe,that from his birth had kept: 

His mind vaſpotted (Conſcience) cleane and pure, 

Not tainted, ſtain'd with eucry golden Lure, + 
Andeuery beaſt whichon the earthdoth fecde, 

The fowles of Heauen that in the Airedo breeds, 

With all fleſh liuing on this goodly frame, 

The young and old too tedious heere-to name, : 
With choſe. hard hearted which the weake anoyd, 
Should (by a floud) beall ofthem deſtroy, 

And that himſelf would (alter)turne their glaſle, 

Before'a hundred twenty yeeresſhould paile, 

Thoſe which repented inthat eime and ſpace, 

Shouldreſpite haue to find his{ouc and graee, | 

Andall the reſt within this boundleflerovnd,: - : 

Should chen'be waſtt;confum'daway and -drown'd. - 


God wills himfrther tot uidein time, ao uot; i 

Againſtthe Floudthat higheſt © Hewnrs will clime,-:. _ 

And framean Hrhefor toſfccurehis life, -, 

— is _— ——_ tender hearted wife, 
rom the fell furious” raging tide, and ſtreames,* 

Of Neptwne(proud) that vadcrmines her ſcanies, :- ; 


T6» 


Tn the ſecond Age. 


To Pierce her Joywr7and lay them open all, 
When bluſtring waves vpon her (ides dofall:] 
Bids him go poaſtto CMefia land with ſpecd, 


Mzfain Aa 


Minor, 


And fell thoſe Pier which now the weld did need, - 


whoſe wondrous height may dezleall our light, 
Toſcethem grow two hand ed foetvprighe 

Firme from the grenud,and to be parted plaine 

Into the three parts, and then vx«eagaine, | 
Tipe ofthat Church,whole ground w3s layd by Pani, 
When three make one and ore but a/lina!ll, 


So was the Arkediuided into parts, 

To amaze the minds of truc Religious harts: 

Three fries high the ſame was fully fram'd, 

To holdthe forts of creatures wild and tam'd, 

Made allof Pize,pitcht both without and in, 

To ſuckor weve that periſht for their lin: | 
And thatthe ref a3 God had iuft decreed, * | 
The Hale and Female inthe ſame ſhould breed, 
To ſtore the wor/d,replenith ic againe 

With fraie more wi/de then firſt the carth did flaine. 


The Arke oncefram'd according totheforme | 
That God had hyde before the furiousſtormey 
Fell croſly forthcontrary to the minde, 
Ofthoſe great wew, which did the weaker grind: 
They wondred «//at this ſo hoge aframe, -'_ 


Derided, ſcofe;too bifrey heretoname, 
Their hands pothried all  withbloud iwhrade: 

To teareit downe'nd make it but theſcorve 
Toallthoſmen 
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Andatthelaſt atteraptedbarbatons rude 
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The Glaſſe of Time, 


Buc God abaue pereeluing thattheir pride, 
The cotall carth on euery r fidehad dide, - 
Wich crimſon gereand that they ment outright, 
To ſpoyle his Perke,defaceitviter quight, 
Powers down his]«dgwemtsXſends thoſefeareful ſhowers 
That all che Are ithin{tant thunders lowers, - 
With fable clouds,and fulphery flames of fire, - 
Tearing the Heauens,making the World admire: 
' To ſecthe Earthithe Aire, Fire, Water; all, 
Flock altogether round about this Ball, 
loyneall asone cuen in an inſtant ſaone, 
Toſtop mans breath ſending a night at noone. 
Thatin a Hfomentall their lives aredround, 
Their pride much like thee-£gyprienarmy found, - 
That in the,Seavpon the crimſon ſands, 
Againſt Gods feeepe heau'd vp their murdring hands, © 
The Arke proteRedfrom their trecherous pawes, 
Damn'd Enwionsfewle baſe curſt deuouring ] awes, 
Heau'd from the Earth,vÞon the Water bids, 
Secure from hurt,when God her Pilor o/ wy 
Triumphant marches, in allftormevit THE 
Their w»beliefe bold impudency brands, ' 
Wich that iult ſcourge,which if os had paced, 
All had bene well,his /vdgemests[taid and ſented. 


Full ſixteehe hundred complete yeareswere endo, | 
And fifty (ixe when (God in ſunderrended, -- 

The fable cloudg,and made the Waters mounts:..- 

To drowne the World according tothe.counts- - 
Ofallche Hebrewes,glo of [the Earth, - 7 Th ee! JF: < ; 
Whole facred ſtoficgofadmired worthy. i+-: -;/; 1: |. 7+ 
Haue purcha{t fameandayedeſerucd well, _ iT 
Before the reſt to bear away theBelb... .. -_ 69301 


Heerecould Ming thi ofuibnr ſorrowe; po IizG't 
WVax«dienr treabls lumdry Toto, That. 
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Tn the ſecond Age. .” 


That dayly hapned to Noah: ſacred Arke, 

Tolt too and fro as is a little Barke. 

Vpon the wings of (cnuious) Zolrrage, 

And ſomegood men within thisiron Ages 

The Surges, Waues,vpon her ſidesall beate, 
The ſturdy Rocks to ſplir,her wowbe do threate, 
The Sexd; to choake,the formes to batter downe, 
As allthe Ref ſoſhe herſclfe todrowne., 


But ſtill prote ted by Gods powerfull hands, 
Apgainit the ftreawve of all theſe rabs ſhe ſtands, 
Andon the Waters Waxes, foule miſchictes all, 

- She paſſes through, and viewes this ſpacious Ball, 
Vactill at laſt ſhe chanſt her ſelfe to caſe, 

From the fell fury of the enuious Seas, 

Vpon thetop ofthat admired Hill, 
Whoſe worthy fame the totall Zarch doth hill, 
As moreat large ſhall be deſcribed plaine, 

In my next Booke,when once (iny peace) I gaine, 
Meane time deare Afuſe,with Neahs ſacred Pilc, 
Let vs but ſay and reſt out ſclues awhile. - - 
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